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GIB 


-MORT I 


Bv J. Frederick Meaoiier, Install¬ 
ment T! 

GIBS STEPS OUT OF THE PICTURE 

Gibson, the happy-hearted, steps out of our 
ranks today; 

Genial, gifted Gibson has drifted afar away 
Gone arc the olden, golden days when his 
head was high; 

Gone is the gladsome, gleaming glint in his 
honest eye; 

Stilled are the sturdy shoulders that carried 
a giant's part— 

Ghosts of a grin oft hiding the hurts in hi 
high, huge heart 

Faithful Father of Fratdom—our Miracle 
Man they say— 

Gib steps out of the picture forever and ever 
and avc. 

Our frail frat frigate has weathered the 
• torms of some thirty years 
With Gibson, the happy helmsman, tom 
manding our hopes and fears. 

Did he line his nest for the future or scheme 
for an age of case, 

As he bailed out his leaking dory—a-sailinp 
uncharted seas? 

He followed his honest compass when the 
winds of temptation blcW; 

He conquered with clevef cutlass a crafty 
and cut-throat crew 

Gibson, our great commander—avoiding the 
reef and wreck— 

Sailing into the harbor, drops dead on hi 
quarter deck! 

When Francis P. Gibson, the world’s 
greatest deaf-mute, died unexpectedly 
in St. Luke’s Hospital at 8:05 Wednes¬ 
day morning, December 4, 1929—fol 
lowing an operation the day before for 
hernia and gall-stones—the old insur¬ 
ance-genius proved the truth of his own 
Irfe-preachment: “You never can tell 
what will happen.” 

Punctually at 8:30 that morning 
Grand Secretary-Treasurer Arthur L 
Roberts arrived at his headquarters 
desk in Chicago’s loop canyons. 

There was a phone message for him 
from the hospital: “Come at once 
serious.” 

For perhaps the first time in his 
systematic and well-ordered life, our 
cool-headed little financier frantically 
shoved a neat pile of letters aside and 
dashed for the door. 

A taxi soon brought him to St. 
Luke’s. Ascending alone to room 611, 
he surveyed the four beds. 

Three were empty. A screen hid 
the fourth. He was alone. Roberts 
approached the screen slowly. A tell¬ 
tale sheet hid some big body. Seemed 
strange they had removed Gibson to 
another room since his last visit yes¬ 
terday. He started out, then across 
the hall Bobs suddenly observed 
young Don Gibson and his bride of a 
few months ministering to the weeping 
widow of our Grand Old Frat. 

Bobs stood in a daze. Slowly a ter¬ 
rible suspicion penetrated his whirl¬ 
ing brain. Terrified, he stole back on 
tip-toe to the s)ill form behind that 
screen. With trembling hand he slow¬ 
ly withdrew the concealing sheet. 

Could that be the face of Francis 
P. Gibson? 

Not the kindly, smiling, supremely- 
human face we knew and loved. It 
was the face of a fighter—fighting to 
the bitter end against death and the 
restraining hands of doctors, nurses 
and his family. He perished in a 
delirious battlq to get up and return 
to his desk. 

Now the face of a fighter is not 
a beautiful thing to see. Ksjjecially 
in death. Horatius at the bridge: 
Mollie Pitcher at Concord; Alvin York 
in Flanders; Jack Dcmftsey arising 
against Firpo; and Francis P. Gibson 
keeping his rendezvous with death! 
'Hiey were faces no artist could pos¬ 
sibly transpose to canvas in all their 
grisly, grim reality. All the smoulder¬ 
ing fires of indomitable souls surging 
to the surface in one superhuman effort 
—the grand, glorious, heroic outburst 
of a lone wolf fighting hopeless odds. 

Popular paintings picture such he 
roes as fighting off death with a smile 
Huh! No dead-game warrior ever 
smiled as he sallied out to smash into 
the crisis of his career. And good old 
Gib died game. 

Roberts felt the face. It was still 
warm. 

Trembling, sick at heart, ho put 
hack the sheet. 

Dizzy and dopey, Roberts hurried 
back to headquarters, where he gal¬ 
vanized the force into a spurt of tre¬ 
mendous activity. Anything was bet¬ 
ter than mutely musing on the sudden 
tragedy. Telegrams—-some 175 in all 
— were instantly dispatched to every 
division and to prominent deaf and 
hearing parties. Both doors of Gib- 
son’S office were reverently, softly clos¬ 
ed. Softly — without the least jar — 


as if not to arouse or annoy the mighty 
spirit which must be somewhere hover¬ 
ing there. Seeing—but unseen. The 
headquarters forces were three highly- 
educated and intelligent men and a 
capable typist; they knew all about 
the insurance game. Life-expect¬ 
ancy, rate of interest, accrument and 
lapsation-ratio—all, all could be figur¬ 
ed out by rule-of-thumb to the min¬ 
utest fraction. There was not a thing 
connected with insurance, high or low, 
that they did not know— except this 
one question: Where do our spirits 
go from herel 

Gib died at 8:05—8:05—8:05- 
man alive, don’t you get it? Why, 
that’s the very minute his train was 
due to cross the frontiers of Kvanston 
and steam through the raw lake, wind 
into Chicago. Even in dying, v Gib 
kept to his daily schedule. 

Tread softly. The spirit of Francis 
P. Gibson might be with them even 
then. And—blind, blind, they could 
not see. 

Mrs. Gibson set the funeral for one 
o’clock Saturday afternoon and assign¬ 
ed the venerable patriarch of all I)eaf- 
dom—the Rev. Philip J. Hasenstah, of 
the Methodist Episcopal mission—to 
conduct it. A large chapel was engag¬ 
ed a block from the famed Wilson 
Avenue “L” corner—immortalized in 
story and in D. W. Griffith’s films. 

Thursday and Friday the big head¬ 
quarters office was giving nearly all its 
time to receipting for telegrams, and 
assigning contracts for floral tributes' 
from (livisions and individuals as 
directed by wire. 'The four of the 
force were still creeping around on 
iwed tip-toe. t must he a hideous 
nightmare; big, burly, bluff and breezy 
Gib couldn’t really he dead, could he? 
\t any moment he would open his door 
ind breeze briskly out—amazingly 
light for one of his size and weight; 
breeze out with the old familiar high- 
head slightly sideways in perplexity; 
the old half-twisted smile beaming 
brotherly beatitudes. 

Saturday dawned—and what a 
dawn. “It was probably the darkest 
day in Chicago’s history,” said the 
official weather forecaster. At 10 
o’clock it was black as midnight, and 
the amount of electrical current rose 
to the evening peak-load level—813,- 
000 kilowatts. “Smog,” a combina¬ 
tion of clouds, fog, and the customary 
smoke-screen, necessitated full street 
lights all over Chicago. What a tri¬ 
bute Nature provided for our great 
one. “Black Saturday,” the papers 
called it. It was — for us. 

Around noon, a brief but heavy 
snowstorm reliever! the condition. But 
it was still far, far too murky to per¬ 
mit any photographs of the funeral. 

Wc garland him with flowered frills— 
Fair flowers, row on rows. 

He’d just ascended higher hills 
Than even Denver knows. 

The Skeeles-Rockfellcr funeral 
chapel at 4523 Broadway scats some 
150. It was jammed when I arrived, 
half-an-hour before the funeral. The 
ushers of No. 1, would not even make 
an attempt to find seats for the press. 
(From the immemorial we deaf have 
I been woefully remiss in displaying 
proper courtesy and consideration to 
the press -which may be the reason 
we get so little favorable publicity, 
and the oralists get so much.) As a 
last resort, I apealed to dapper little 
Roberts—who has rightfully assumed 
the mantle of Elijah; and Roberts 
promptly and personally saw that I 
was that I was well-placed, sandwich¬ 
ed in between two sign-singers. 

Fully 250 silents either swarmed the 
front parlor, or tried to peer through 
the windows from the sidewalk, stand¬ 
ing outside in the cold snow. (For the 
benefit of these, Mr. Gus Hyman pre¬ 
sently relayed the services as inter¬ 
preted in the clear, ringing voice of 
the Rev. Mrs. Constance Elmes. 

Present were all past Grand Presi¬ 
dents— Kleinhans, Bristol and Ander¬ 
son—save'for the first of them all, 
Peter Hellers, of Detroit, certificate 
number one. Vice-president Neesam 
from Delavan, and Shilton from 'To¬ 
ronto (Canada) were here, as were 
Chicago trustees Leiter, Barrow and 
Flick. Only Mueller, of Louisville, 
and Howson, of Berkeley, were ab¬ 
sent from the Grand roster. 

'The chapel walls are garlanded solid | 
with floral tributes, suspended from the 
picture moulding, and the rear ante¬ 
room is piled deep with the last arriv¬ 
als. Surrounding by an immense 
of beautiful blooms lies our 


Grand Old Frat. The expensive silken 
casket lies open, revealing the wan, 
worn, jaundiced features. 

The undertaker has succeeded in 
restoring a semblance of Gibson’s 
usual joyous expression. There is a 
faint trace of the well-loved, genial, 
gladsome grin. 

Just as in life—collected, calm wc found him, 

Dean of the Deaf, loved leader of his rccc; 
Now, with death’s darkened shadows gather¬ 
ed round him, 

The same sad smile still frozen on his face. 

Seating arrangements seem on a 
first-come-first-served basis. In the 
pitifully inadequate pews are numerous 
nondescripts, and even a few outright 
enemies of the deceased, while lifelong 
friends and alles are henceforth oblig¬ 
ed to stamp their feet in the cold out¬ 
side. Charles Kemp, for nine years 
Gib’s confidential clerk, and that pretty 
little typist (hearing) who has taken 
most of Gib’s letters for about the 
same length of time, are among the 
shut-outs in the snow. 

Talk about justice. This is a queer 
world sometimes. 

The two fiews reserved for the widow 
and family-friends prove insufficient 
just before the service starts. Thereon 
Roberts. Barrow and other pallbearers 
courteously surrender their pews and 
stand in the rear ante-room through¬ 
out. Missing most of the sign-service, 
of course. 

Was there ever such a triumphal out¬ 
pouring in tribute to a deaf-mute? 
Our young-old leader would have ap¬ 
preciated some such kindly local con¬ 
sideration in life. prophet is never 
without honor—save in his own town," 
you know. 

One o’clock. For once in history 
a Chicago affair starts right on the 
dot. The benevolent and benign 
Hasenstah and his hearing daughter, 
the Rev. Constance Elmes, are pre¬ 
pared to proceed with the last sad 
rites. But where is the pulpit? “We 
never needed any,” says the surprised 
undertaker. “The pastorate always 
stands right by the casket, on floor 
level, of course, being up in the air 
won’t make your voice any plainer.” 

“But these mourners arc all deaf; 
thqy must see, don’t you see?” 

ft is not quite plain to the puzzled 
mortician—but, anxious to please, he 
hastily brings a box and aranges a 
make shift pulpit, about sixteen inches 
high. How typical of Gib—even in 
death, difficulties and obstacles block 
his pathway. 

Promptly at 1:04 the service starts. 

Miss Cora Jacobs, of the Methodist 
Episcopal Mission, sign-sings: “Abide 
With Me, East Falls the Eventide.” 
Right behind her abides all that is 
mortal of the world’s greatest deaf* 
mute, on whom the shades of eventide 
have suddenly fallen. A week ago 
at. this hour he was hack from lunch, 
starting his last four-hour clean-up of 
frat work. 

'The pastor renders Psalm 23. “He 
leadeth me in green pastures beside the 
still water Surely goodness and mercy 
shall follow me all the days of my 
life.” Goodness did. Ah, if you only 
knew all I know of Gib. 

He is reading St. John 14: “In 
my Father’s house are many mansions. 

I go to prepare a place for you.” 
Even as Gib prepared a place down 
here for many a deaf widow who would 
otherwise be destitute. 

The ruddy, schoolboy complexion of 
the venerable Hasenstah—fringed with 
snow-white sideburns—resembles some 
Old Master’s conception of an ancient 
saint. Beaming a benediction and a 
belief in life beyond the grave, his 
smoothly punctuated sign-delivery 
strikes home with ringing force. 

All Angels’ church now has its place 
on the program, for Mrs. Washington 
Barrow—wife of a charter member 
of the original frat (certificate num¬ 
ber eight, Barrow, a tenure in Grand 
office exceeds that of even Gib himself) 
sings: “Lead, Kindly Light, Amid the 
Encircling Gloom.” It was a gloomy 
this morning all right. And life seems 
singularly gloomy for us all right now. 
For some reason this was always Gib¬ 
son’s favorite hymn. Thanksgiving, 
only a few days before his death, son 
Don’s pretty bride was pounding the 
piano, and all the happy family were 
joining in. save deaf grandma Taylor 
and Gib himself, (Mrs. Gibson is the 
hearing daughter of deaf parents.) 
“Anything special you want me to 
play for you?” petite Mrs. Don finally 
asked Gib, politely. “Yes, play ‘I^ead 
Kindly Light,’ won’t you, please?” he 
rejoined. Surprised and puzzled, the 


young lady gladly complied, and with 
fingers on the piano-top to catch the 
vibration, Gib “listened" until great 
tears rolled down his honest old 
cheeks. 

It was the last music, the last song, 
he ever heard. 

Unless he hears it now—wherever he 
is—looking down on us mutes, mute in 
sorrow. 

Rev. Hasenstah now proceeds with 
the burial service itself. “With the 
sudden sad passing of Francis P. Gib¬ 
son,” he begins, “We learn how un¬ 
stable and mutable is life. Like deaf 
Beethoven, Gibson sang a Symphony 
of Service to the Silent.” He goes into 
brief detail: “The Gibsons have 
been married thirty-seven years; theirs 
was a blissfully ideal union, an ex¬ 
ample and inspiration of connubial 
constancy. One child came to gladden 
the couple, and ” He proceeds in 
characteristic. Hasenstah style, grace¬ 
fully jerky sign-sentences rapidly de¬ 
livered, punctating each sentence with 
a gasp-pause to let the purport sink 
in. The air is suffocatingly heavy with 
the aroma of expensive blossoms—like 
some low-roofed greenhouse. Heads 
seem to blurr; that genial face in vivid 
contrast to the white satin background 
of the raised lid, draws our attention 
from the parson as though by a mag¬ 
net. Wish I had a glass of cold water. 
With unwearying arms, the saintly 
Hasenstah continues: “ Gallaudet 
College awarded the honorary degree 
of Master of Arts in 1928 to him who 
enjoyed but a common-school educa¬ 
tion ” You catch a word, here 
and there, in the kaleidoscopic jumble 
through weary eyelids. 

'The parson runs endlessly on, swift¬ 
ly and smoothly; just a plain recital 
of known facts—none of the “I came 
to bury Caesar, not to praise him” 
grand-stand style of oratory. It is so 
plain and simple that it hurts. That 
sinking in the pit of your stomach 
as you watch them chalk up falling 
prices on the Wall Street board; that 
dizzy, helpless lassitude just before the 
last of a thousand boxing gloves knocks 
you into merciful unconsciousness; the 
bursting in your head when ctirhon 
fumes from the running motor in your 
closed garage begin to act. I’ve known 
them all. It seems like that today. 

Will the sermon never end? That 
face just behind the patient old patri¬ 
arch distracts our attention Gib’s 
face And yet it is not Gib Plain 
proofreader—back in ’03—me still in 
school—kid figurehead-president of 
craxy schoolboy “pipe-dream”—David 
and Goliath over again; David routed 
the grafters That same Gib? 

Just a plain proofreader took over 
a busted treasury twenty-six and 
one half years ago—fought and schem¬ 
ed and stacked his cards against 
enemies both without and within— 
leaves it a Million Dollar Monument 
for the Miracle Man of Muledom 
Sing the Saga Stretching a shoestring 
into a fortune But not f6r himself 

His widow will get her policy— 
and then she can starve for all we 
care, I guess If he had worked for 
himself instead of for us — what a 
difference . 

Can it really be “30” for the old 
proofreader—who rose to become 
Emperor of the Eminent Enterprise? 
“Thirty” is printer-code for the end 
of the story—put the paper to bed. 
Only last Saturday, November 30th 
(there goes that numeral again) at 
this hour he was back from lunch, 
starting his last four-hour stretch— 
the last—very last—of thousands and 
thousands of hours on the same old 
grind. He leaves a million dollars— 
yet he hardly left a cent for his widow. 
His life is now “ringed 30"—he put 
“30” on his career on the 30th. And 
he has "taken the paper to bed” with 
him. 

“ 30 " 

Ho pockets his patient pencil 

And shelters his sharpened shears; 

Oh, he heaves a sigh 

As he bids good-bye 

To the labor of thirty years! 

Will coming generations of Deafdom 
celebrate August 6th, his birthday? 
Or December 4th, his death? Just as 
we do December 10 Gallaudet s 
birthday? November 30th seems pre¬ 
ferable — its very significance seems 
to smash one between the eyes. 

It Is now 1:36. The sermon ends 
with the quiet motions: “The frats 
can safely go ahead following Gibson’s 
blazed trail with God’s guidance.” A 
sudden united sigh of relief from the 


150 sardined mourners causes maiden- 
fern boquets above us to waft gently 
too-and-fro. The only moving thing 
for endless seconds. Gallaudet; Lau¬ 
rent Clerc; Gibson! 

Rev. Hasenstah prays. A fervent 
prayer. That drawn, jaundiced, yel¬ 
low face vividly contrasted by the cool 
white satin pillow—in just a few mo¬ 
ments now will forever Ire shut from 
the light of day. 

Forever and ever, world without end. 

Mrs. Meagher sign-sings: “Oh, Love 
That Will Not Let Me Go” (The 
Christian Life.) Gibson and she were 
schoolmates, nearly half-a-century ago, 
in the little old Chicago Day School. 
Only Gibson and herself, of all the 
bunch, have risen above dull medioc¬ 
rity. Many the tales this past third 
vice-president of the National Associa¬ 
tion of the Deaf could tell of the long 
ago, when Gibson was just a bubbling 
boy full of quaint conceits and queer 
quips—with nothing to indicate he 
would one day become our greatest of 
the great. “He often pulled my pig¬ 
tails—all the boys did—but Gibson 
was one of the few who never yanked 
hard enough to hurt.” 

And now the little German immigrant 
renders her last service to her school¬ 
mate. 

Time, 1:42. Rev. Hasenstah gives 
directions for reaching Rosehill ceme¬ 
tery by either car or trolley. “And 
the fraternal ritual will be delivered 
at the grave.” 

At 1:44 the tall undertaker with his 
immobile mute face snatches up the 
rude “pulpit” on which the last rites 
have just been read. A long parade 
begins. Gib’s Army of Unsung Sol¬ 
diers of the Silence commence their last 
review. Taking their farewell look at 
the Great Commander. 

Those outside, and in the far rear 
end, parade slowly up the aisle. No 
loitering, no lingering: just a quick 
glance then reverse down the partition- 
ed-off exit-aisle. Smiling “Sully” bows 
them out, good-naturedly keeping them 
moving. “Sully” and Gib were the 
two strong men of that once-mighty! 
Silent Athletic Clubhouse venture 
with its $25,000 bond flotation. With¬ 
out “Sully” and Gib, the silent suck¬ 
ers who bought those bonds would pro¬ 
bably have lost every penny. 

Slowly up the aisle they parade. 
Friend and enemy; deaf and hearing; 
high and low—one last “Skoal” to the 
departed Viking. 

A Viking warrior sailing off to Val¬ 
halla without even a dog at his feet 

There’s Gib’s tidy typist. Her little 
feet are wet from standing in the snow 
So are Kemp’s. Kemp came to head¬ 
quarters before Roberts did. He 
would now be in line for promotion 

to Gib’s shoes, if-. Here’s Abie 

Weisbaum; an old-timer—one of the 
low-cert ificate-number fraters. Gib 
saved his life. Hardly worth saving, 
if you ask me, perhaps. I see several 
frats I personally know depended on 
Gib for help many a time; possibly 
with advice, possibly with money—a 
quarter, a half, or a few dollars. They 
always got it. (Out of Gib’s own 
pocket—no wonder he seldom had a 
new suit.) Why, here’s one man he 
saved from prison (Oh, all the deaf do¬ 
ings don’t find their way into the 
columns of the Journal, believe me.) 
A month ago that little liar told 
Gib l was surreptitiously cooking up 
rebellion against his rule. (Gib 
promptly asked me kindly—and took 
my word for it. Gib knew I was mis¬ 
taken, sometimes—but he knew I never 
lied.) And here are at least two im¬ 
placable enemies of Gib’s who never 
missed an opportunity to hinder, hurni- 
late and harass him. Wonder it they 
really feel the sorrow they try to show? 

Oh well, Gib is gone beyond reach 
of their malignant digits now. He 
always was a forgiving chap. “What’s 
the use?" he would ask, when I’d often 
suggest a red-hot, straight-froni-the- 
shoulders muckraking expose-series of 
articles in the deaf magazines. 

1:55; the last of the long line ends 
its eleven minute parade, and I also 
rise, to pass in review—leaving only 
the immediate family for its own last 
look. Did ever a deaf-mute know such 
a tribute? Or ever will—unless it be 
Helen Keller? 

But Helen Keller runs with the 
Lords of Oration—as propaganda for 
the Oral Moloch. Gibson died as he 
lived, true to his code, friend of the 
plain people and benefactor of the 
common deaf-mute. 

Now my last look at the Grand Old 


Frat. In whose behalf I battled these 
long, bitter years. Lacking his glass¬ 
es, he looks younger than his fifty- 
nine winters. The high patriarch 
brow stands out in bold relief. (Won¬ 
der if they replaced the tremendous 
brain and stout heart, which had been 
removed for autopsy to determine 
cause of death? “Heart o’ Gold,” I 
called it in one Denver poem— it was 
l he heart killed him; blood-clot.) 
I’lainly dresed, only a small gold-plated 
frat button on his lapel, and the gold 
gift-ring with the same emblem will 
distinguish his bones when—centuries 
hence—whatever race then rules this 
original land of the Redskin shall un¬ 
earth him in its historical and archa*- 
ological explorations. Only those 
two enameled emblems to endure 
throughout the ages—will the archae¬ 
ologists recognize him therefrom as the 
King Tut of a downtrodden people, 
way back in the unenlightened ages of 
the Twentieth Century? 

There is no grand-stand play over 
the casket. No “bloody oath” of 
revenge against traducers who caused 
him so many anguished hours— and 
perhaps hastened his death. No up¬ 
lifted hand; no vows to “carry on.” 
As quietly and simply as guests leaving 
the supper-table to assemble in the par¬ 
lor, we take our last leave of the old 
familiar face. 

V wreath of wizardy wc wove around him— 

Quick on the quip and tender on the tear 
The Shadowland of Silence stoutly bourn 
him— 

Our Muted Master of the Empty Ear. 

!n mellow melody of mystic motion 

He’d dedicate his deafness to our lot. 
Life’s ebb-tide takes him to Time’s cndle- 
ocean— 

Gib; unforgettable and unforgot! 

Outside in the cold, the brisk breeze 
from the lake five blocks away some 
what refreshens reeling brains. There 
is a scurry for taxicabs by those whe 
can afford them. And a scamper for 
trolleys by those who can’t. Mrs 
Whitson has two vacant seats left in 
her Chev—the Meaghers scramble in. 

Follows a long wait in double-lifie 
of cars. 2:12; and here come three 
big touring-cars heaped high with 
flowers. Distant divisions sure “say 
it with flowers.” Wish they had said 
it with substantial support at Atlanta 
21 and St. Paul ’24. Next comes the 
limousine-hearse, looking almost like 
a private car. The double-line swing: 
behind in single-file, and is off on the 
slippery macadam. Funeral proces 
sions are privileged to ignore stop 
lights in Chicago—and we do. Ever 
so, the Whitson car dashes up at pre 
cisely 2:30, just as they are sliding the 
casket out of the hearse 

Waslkington Barrow (charter fra 
*er, certificate number eight), Arthur 
L. Roberts and Louis Newman, cam 
the casket on the right. John D. Sul¬ 
livan, Leo Clinnen and Harrison Leit¬ 
er flh tlie left. Barrow, Roberts and 
Leiter are Grand Officers; “Sully' 
was Gib’s co-Trojan in up-building the 
Sac. 

That undertaker in his high silk hat 
is all business. Almost as brisk and 
brusque as “Jumbo” Mueller on the 
platform. Why the rush? 1:31; and 
the casket already rests on the grave 
bands ready for easement into the* i 
fresh-dug chasm. 

Look around. The site is ideal for 
our future pilgrimages. Gibson’s grave 
is on the edge of the road—I can step 
right into the open maw from the 
graveled drive—200-yards from the 
cemetery entrance. The Gibson plot 
is commandingly situated on the bend 
of the'turning circle. A marble shaft 
towers twelve feet overhead; “Captain 
George Gibson.” Strange, Gib never 
told me he came from a fighting family. 
“What’s bred in the breed,” you know; 
those plucky bulldog British. Right 
back of the Gibson marker: “Major- 
General George Bell, A. E. F. v Why, 
Bell was one of the Big Heroes of the 
World War. 

I wish now that, in one of my hun¬ 
dred long invasions of his office, I had 
thought to pump Gib for posthumous 
data—instead of always bubbling over 
with my own childish troubles. Gib 
always seemed so intrested in us, that 
we never thought of being interested 
in him. 

(latter—1 learn Gib’s father was a 
sea captain, and his brother was a 
captain in the old Dandy First before 
the war.) 

2:31; and the venerable Hasenstah 
begins his grave-side service. Isn’t he 
the only deaf parson who never joined 


the N. F. S. D.? Far, far too old, I 
guess. His hearing daughter, the Rev. 
Mrs. Constance Elmes, stands beside 
him to interpret. By standing bare¬ 
headed in this near-zero weather, that 
quarterback of Gallaudet College’s 
great first team of nigh fifty years 
ago, is inviting quick pneumonia. He 
looks spry and nimble—but Allabough, 
Cloud and Gibson also looked like 
trained athletes shortly before their 
sudden death. 

The casket is covered with the big 
Grand Divisions blanket of blossoms. 
Blooms galore have already been piled 
head-high, concealing the hideous raw 
*arth alongside the grave. One should 
pay attention to the parson; but the 
flieer, stark realism holds one fasci¬ 
nated. So momentous, yet so simple. 

The undertaker drops a few rose- 
petals on the casket: “Ashes to ashes 
and dust to dust.” Can that really 
be Gib— our Gib? So the casket is 
not to be opened? There are fully 
150 around the grave, mostly deaf. 
Some say 500; it may be 400; news¬ 
papers will claim 1500. But I stick 
to accuracy; there are at least 350. 
\nd it is bitter cold. 

My tummy is sick. Yours too? 
We must eaten something that dis¬ 
agrees with us. 

2:35; the service ends. Most of us 
heed the request of kindly old Hasen- 
stab to follow hi min signs; “Our 
Father Thy will be done Lead 
is not into temptation, but deliver us 
Tom evil Amen.” 

“Deliver us frbm evil?” Seems al¬ 
most like good old Gib speaking in 
nerson. Himself a 100% moral man, 
he was always harping on the clean¬ 
living theme. He lived clean— he’s 
dead. 

2:36; Rev. Hasenstah announces 
the N. F. S. D. ritual will now pro- 
eed. He steps hack, and First Vice- 
oresident Frederick J. Neesam, of 
Delavan, Wis., now takes his place. 
First time I ever saw the N. F. S. D. 
“ritual.” Proves to be a ritual by 
'ourtesy only; none of the mysterious 
pageantry I looked for. Neesam 
-imply relates the fraternal career, or 
history, of the deceased—muchly boil- 
*d-down, of course: “Became a mem¬ 
ber in 1903; president ’03 to '05; re¬ 
organization certificate number 61.” 
Typical Civil War started in ’61; 
fld “61” certainly put down several 
near civil-wars in his ranks as neatly 
as old Abe Lincoln did Lincoln and 
Gib were both Illinois lads Neesam, 
ihe orator, looks like a dead-ringer for 
Honest Abe—only his wart is not as 
large. 

Neesam warms up: “Bro. Gibson 
served twenty-two years in Grand 
iffice; he leaves a large monument, 
covering all of North America, in the 
N. F. S. D His spirit is with us 
still; we shall onward go When he 
went to the hospital he left only two 
words: ‘Carry On!” It wos his last 
wish, and we will. All now join me 
in a last salute.” And, bareheaded, 
we faced the casket in military salute. 

2:41; Silk-hat touches a lever, and 
• he casket slowly starts its descent. 
Simultaneously a crazy gust of icy-cold 
wind sweeps in from the lake. Pall- 
bears throw their dark gray gloves on 
the flower-strewn casket, now forever 
fading slowly out of sight. Fading 
slow, inexorably slow - like some help¬ 
less wight sinking into the quicksands. 
Gibson saved many a man from the 
quicksands of fate; there are none to 
save him, now. He is doomed to lie 
alone, with only cold trees stretching 
cold, barren limbs in cold grey skies 
above. 'The cold seems terrific. An 
unkempt gravedigger roughly removes 
some flowers too near. His clodhopper 
brogans ruthlessly step on a frail fallen 
bloom and scrunch it to a shapeless 
pulp. Just as clodhopper character- 
tssassins with clodhopper brains used 
to crush Gib’s good name. He never 
was able to entirely live down the ridi¬ 
culous canards propagated by the three 
grafting Grands he ousted from office 
in 1905—when he staked all to save 
the society. And saved it—at the ex¬ 
pense of his own god name, and the 
office. Not until dear old Denver con¬ 
vention. 1927, was the “Wrong of 
1605” fitly righted. 

Some of these sad-faced hypocrites 
in this circles of 330 were lambasting 
Gib’s good name as recently as last 
night, too. Oh, well. Gib did not seem 
to care much in life- he won’t care 
in death. “ v They” used to lampoon 

i (Continued on fourth page) 


mass 
























II 


□c at mates’ *cmmu GALLAUDET COLLEGE OMAHA TL p^T'' beenahle 

- - The I. S. D. “Hawks” football team 

Exams! Exams! Exams! Is there The Midwest chapter held its annual won s * x out °f eight games, losing only 
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NEW YORK 


ever a time in the life of a college public meeting in the N. S. D. audi- to the Kansas school and Omaha North s,. lt j on m, New York 


New* item* (or this column should be 
rent direct to the DiCAH-MuTi'.s’ Jou«NAL, 


Ih* D«af-Mut*r’ Joubwal (publish- student when he behaves more torium, Saturday evening, December High teams. Brundige is leading \ j cw words of information In a letter 
cd by the New York Institution for the ridiculously than during the week 7th. Dr. J. Schuyler Long opened the scorer of Omaha and Council Bluffs «r iwistal card is sufficient. We will do 

Instruction of the Deaf and Dumb, at 0 f term examinationHe does program with a talk on “The Deaf of High School teams, with 80 points. I,K ' _ __ _ 

163d Street and Fort Washington Ave thing9 voluntarily tbat he never ot her Days,” and as usual received On account of having no gymnasium , - f Novpmllpr , 0lh 

3? tTt •ShSTSWW “! *«— «< “oi”* - ittm time, the dose a.lenUon of all. M« came U* winter, the boy. will «.k diver- , £*£ 


On the evening of November 30th, 


jest paper for deaf-mutes published; ii ureams ui uomg ai any uuiu ume. me close auenuon or an. i\exi came ^ a surprise Dartv of twenty Deonle given 

rontaim^the latest new* and correspon He gets op at four-thirty instead of a play called “The Tempest in a Tea- slor ) on an improvised skating rink .. , L- r : pdman . tnd \f rs p ;ui ] 

denct; the best writers contribute to it. the usual seven-fifteen, and goes to pot,” arranged by Mrs. Ota C. Blan- until the county basketball tournament ; ‘ in ihJ 

- terms -" *!♦••ome.me.rthly hour instead kenship, and considering the fact no next sprmK. Empire Pastry Shop, to celebrate the 

TERMS. of getting his regular beauty nap. rehearsal was held, it was a gratifying 1 he N- 5. D. has one of the best ' . ' .. , . 

One Copy, one year 92M An d on top of all that ht gets gray- success. The “tempest” raged be- developed backet ball teams in Omaha l ™ lh T p * P , 

To Canad. ind Foreign Countries $2.50 haired worrying over the results of tween Brazil and Argentina, with a this winter. Nick Peterson’s boys ran * lr " *' c 'pvLwnhVim Lorn 

CONTRIBUTIONS. his examinations. He loses his court scene as the setting. Witnesses up a score of 52 to 5 against Waterloo, except .ur. rranKinnu n weni 

All contributions must lie accompanied appetite, he becomes haggard and for the two countries were as follows; They also heat the Hamilton ’ " • ‘ ‘ . . ‘ 

With the name and addrens of the writes wan and developes dark circles he- For Brazil: Paraguay, Mrs. Ota C. Tires, sponsored by Z. L. Osmun, in Bloom * wno . were a K aln sutprisea to 
not necessarily lor publication, but a* a nea th the eyes. By the time the Blankenship- Venezuela Leo R Hoi- a close-fought game. The score was H ? e mf,re Inends, nis mother and 
cuarantee of good taith. Correspondent* wee t, of examinations is over he is a f. 21 to 20. Sisters and her sister. 


week of examinations is over, he is a wa y; Uruguay, Mrs. Harrry G. Long; 21 to 20. 


arr alone responsible for views and opin \ r I - 1 ’ -Vi I r V ' I . ,J y 

ions expressed in their communications physical and mental wreck and he p er u, Mrs. F. Arthur Clayton. F 


Hal and Mei... 


Contributions, subscriptions, and bus! needs every moment of the next two Argentine: Bolivia, Robert W. Mullin; 




“ Hr’* true to God who’s true to man ; 

Whenever wrong is done 
To the humblest and the weakest 
'Neath the all-beholding sun. 

That wrong i» also done to us. 

And they arr slaves most base, 
Whose love of right is for themselves. 
And not for all the rare." 


Among the deaf present were Mr. 
and Mrs. Edwards, Mr. and Mrs. I. 
Zwicker, Mr. and Mrs. M. Weiner, 
Mr. and Mrs. Polansky, Mr. and Mrs. 
J. Goldstein, Mr. and Mrs. H. Hyman, 
Mr. and Mrs. J. Friedman, Mrs. M. 
Rosenberg, Miss Bertha Kranzer, Miss 


x , ... , , , , , _ , Zelda Berristem, Mr. M. Schnapp, Mr. 

2T ?'K V c ,r n d Lester Hyams, Mrs. Paul and Mr. A. 
esident Gibson of the N. F. S D., Heine ^ b ; other of Mrs Hloom . 

me a., a shock to everyone In Seattle, The#e ts and Mr . and Mrs . j. 

o knew him. Seeing him last sum- Zwitker and Mr an{] Mrs Seandel , 

»r nn n o 1 rin tn f ho eonct hoH mne » 


ness letter*, to be sent to the weeks to recuperate. Guiana, Mrs. Ziba L. Osmun; Chile, ' ^wicxer, ivir. ana mrs. .vx. vveiner, 

DEAF-MUTES’ JOURNAL. The students of Gallaudet have Mrs. Emma Seely; Ecuador, Mrs. John O CT A T "T" 1C *. rS- x , ° ans , ‘ „*!?, ‘ rs ‘ 

Station M. New York City. come through their first term E. Probert. SEATTLE J.GflWstein Mr a nd Mrs. H. Hyman, 

-- examinations with more or less Colombia (neutral) Mrs. Oscar M. ‘J r ’ a r f ‘ J J' ,l, ‘dman, . rs. . . 

“ He’s true to God who’s true to man ; safety. There were the usual number 'freuke His Honor the Judge Harry Rosenberg, Miss Beriha Kranzer, Miss 

Whenever wrong is done nf failures hut so far nrwxn- has tr, ‘ re J ,Ke - nonor,, me juag^—riarry Zelda Berristein, Mr. M. Schnapp, Mr. 

TO the humblest and the wr.kest ii ra t e ^ the ^ mtlne asvlm as a 9, L° n «- Oonstable-M.llard B.lger. News of the sudden dea h of Grand Lesttr „ Mrs Paul and Mr . A 

'Neath the .ll-beholding sun. of the effS. of h Kor 1 e f of the Court-James R. Jelmek. resident Gibson of the N. F S. D„ m ^ b ; other of Mrs . B ,oom. 

That wrong i* also done to us, result ot the enects ot ms or ner Dwyers—7 . Scott Cuscader for A^- came as a shock to everyone in Seattle, 'ru^ „ MM| . vf r _ nr i i 

And they are slaves most base, outcome in the work of the first ^entina, and Emil Henriksen for Brazil, who knew him. Seeing him last sum- 7 ^ ‘ t ‘ j y 

Whove love Of right is for themselves. terni . And now everybody is mak- Each one was punished and required mer on his trip to the coast had made / r ,,tker and J? r ’ a ™J ‘ NIrs ’ Seand i 

__ ^ n HU OT *" -ing merrv, for there is no more work to cither dancCi sing) or tell a joke, him better known to us all. We ^ ho .*1^ ^ d ’ E|S 

Sotirr ror.rrrntnt thr whrrraboulr I until December 30th, and all areK| rs Q ay ton was the only one, who I understand his death came suddenly!^ * a *^t ^irvi ®*°° m a beautiful 
individuals will hr charted at thr rate ot trying to make the best of Iheir rea |] y “sang,” with “Little Orphant following an operation. He has made n ?*. H, . r w . piece r inner st , wi 

’ ""'■ nli-r _ time Annie,” in a very coquettish man- a fine record, building up his organ!- i* 1 ** were very much pleased 

i... tmi in an* nAArrtt nn Friday, December 20th, witnessed ner. Mrs. Blankenship gave a good zation till it has attained both size , ' rfe priw K-imes were p ayi ant 

rrrriZ of fivt rents me of the fastest basketball games monologue. The judge was disguised and strength. Thanks to his care it " mners wei ^ •. lss • ' c da ( “ rn ' 

* we have had in a long time. The with the arguments advanced and left is now on a status, where he can be * te . n ’ a very pretty jewelry box; Mrs 

game was played on our court with without giving a verdict. Eugene better spared than if he had'been call- J* an w^’^ . >X 0 wri an< * 

Among the hundreds of greeting the team from Arnold College. Fry, as Andy Gump, in a splendid dis- ed tne or fifteen years earlier. Mr ’ ' V( iner > an asl1 ,ra y- 

cards sent to the editor during the After the boys had gathered up all guise, advanced to the stage and gave On Thanksgiving Day, we had J. - 

ilie available splinters on the floor ot the “optience” a good address, chock Q. Howard and Miss Lillian Wenn- The last business meeting of the 

Christmastide, there are several of he Old Jim, had nearly hurst the full of epotism. Owen Study, with his strom to share our turkey, and after- Deaf-Mutes’ Union League, held last 

original prose sentiment that would ball open with their rough handling, original slang signs made an A1 inter- wards all went for a ride through the Thursday evening, December 19th, was 

. .. , ... . , .. xnare a '>d h*»d more than once forgotten oreter, or at least he gave that impres- boulevards. the largest attended in the history ol 

g a v xe pu is ec w - tba t they were playing basketball, don. Suddenly from behind the cur- Lancelot Evans who is now bach- * 1e organization, there being 188 

available. Poetical effusions were no t football, the game ended in a tains appeared the “cook,” who j ng "j n an apar t m ent, decided to have present. 

manv, hut onlv a few were original, ’’'"re of 39 to 31 in our favor. announced “Soup’s on.” It was none a home-cooked Thanksgiving dinner. Ten new men were elected to mtm- 

n,ir Ppnnsvlvania friend Georce M Saturd *y morning. December 21 st, >ther than the jolly Robert W. Mullin He a cook b(M)k an{] a bersh p, and eleven new ap l )licatbns 

n,r Pennsylvania irien i.v/.orgt .i. Mll< i e „ta gathered in Cliape. ittired m a gingham house dress, sans JX)Und turkey, anrl after studying the <ceived. 

Teegarden. who is lavishly gifted {all. and took tlieir seats with trousers, displaying socks and garters i K)0 | c he nroceeded to cook his bird The pocket billiard tournament, to 


Those who have seen Morris Fleis¬ 
cher’s new Auburn 1930 car declare it 
is a “beaut.” Of course, Morris feels 
proud being the owner of such fine 
car. The month of November, 1929, 
will never be forgotten by Morris. It 
was during the first week in November 
that he decided on kind of a car, and 
after making a deposit, was taught 
to drive. During the first week at 
night his dreams were mostly in the 
midst of a big jam in one of the 
Ousiest street in the world—Fifth 
Avenue at Forty-second Street. 

After he secured the license and 
drove the car all by himself, at night 
his dreams continued for some time. 
'They were not very pleasant—for at 
times they were of violation of the 
traffic regulations, and in his dream 
he received more tickets from traffic 
policemen than he has fingers on both 
hands. 

But now it is December, and Morris 
has had several days of practice driv¬ 
ing about, and his dreams now are 
more pleasant, so he says, and adds 
that he is now wedded to his car. 
'Those who attend the N. A. D. Buf¬ 
falo Convention next August will be 
able to see Morris and his 1930 Auburn 
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Expenditures . 3,878 02 


Gross Fund 

COLLECTORS 

Vincent Dunn, Pittsburgh, Pa . 
Sol D. Weil, Buffalo, N. Y 
Sam. Frankenheim, N. Y. City 
Richard McCabe, Utica, N. Y 
R J. Smoak, Washington, D. C . 
Mae Strandberg, Baltimore, Md 
Rev. M. A. Purtell, N. Y. City 
Rev. F. E. Philpott, St. Cloud, 
Fla 
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Gross Fund 
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34 33 


Total Fund 
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Teegarden. who is lavishly gifted lull, and took tlieir seats with trousers, displaying socks and garters be proceeded to cook his bird. pocket billiard tournament, to 

with the divine afflatus, contributes pinking hearts and trembling knees, ind bare legs. 'This finished Andy’s He tells us the result was delicious, and < a ri soon, was encouraged by a pro- 

or tlieir fate was now to he decided peech. I here was nothing slow about by the Sunday following Thankscivinp nised donation of $25 towards tne 

a card with the following verses: President Hall read the lint of stu Mrs. Fry’s impersonation of Andy that turkey wa# on , y a happy memory prizewinners. 

“Tb« Season brings us joy supreme, lent# who had pasi>ed in all theii Gump. I hey repeated the perform- Evans has grown one of those The election of officers for th; year 

With rapture it is glowing -ubje< t*. causing both rejoicing and xnce, Monday evening, December 16th, Htt , e sheek mousta(bes and b j s friends 1930, took place after the adjournment 

Wit And a, golrien o^mVa flowing- orrow - , , , l L l V? Iowa ^school <jn invitation of are makinK frank comments abou t it >f the meeting. 

A shining Sta- Is oft his guide After Chapel, the student# amused he Literary Society there, and we have 5ayJ be ra jsed it so that down at Following are the new officers who 

Who journeys forth at eventide. them .selves in various ways. Sonu t that they did much better and before ^ 0 fft ce a t the postal telegraph com .vill guide the destinies of the League 

pent their time doing all the work i more appreciative audience as a num- p any they would not think he looked n 1930, and will be installed on 

* A riad some tone h good to hear they had left undone during Hie ex ter of teachers were present. For m b i: kp a kjd ITiursdav ivenine lanuarv 16th 

AH Vi They w„,.,ed. some lime past the O. W.L. S. of the tVCmng ’ SMmry ^ 


“A gladsome tone is good to hear 
As we onward thread our way— 
Ah. let the son? of love sweep by, 
Be it hopeful, sweet and gay, 

So friend pass on the wondrous tale 
With cheerful speech and kindly hail.” 


i initiation week. x ney wasneo, «m; lime past me o. w. x,. a. oi me „ lfw . „„„ r . IQtn-- 

ironed, scrubbed, polished and dust- Midwest Chapter have been selling ” . Prps 

-d to their heart # Content, at leasi hances, at ten cents per, on a hand- Preside 


Ihur.sday tvening, January 16th, 


President, Jack M. Ebin; 1st Vice- 


A business meeting of the H. A. D. 
was held at Temple Israel, 210 West 
91st Street, Sunday afternoon, the 
15th. Election of officers resulted as 
foflows:— 

President, Marcus L. Kenner; First 
Vice-President, Wm. H. Plapinger; 
Second Vice-President, M. Schnapp; 
Secretary. Mrs. A. A. Cohn; Trea¬ 
surer, H. Plapinger; Members of the 
Board: J. Ebin, Max Miller and M. 
W. Loew. 

'The new officers will be installed 
at the next meeting on Sunday after¬ 
noon, January 19th. 

On the evening of the same day, 
quite a record attendance of about 
250 were present; the occasion being 
a “Bunco” party, which was a novelty 
imported from our western friends. 
'There were so many prizes awarded 
that the writer regrets his inability to 
jot them down from memory. 

'The Wednesday evening gym and 
sewing classes are still “on the go.” 
'They are held at 210 West 91st Street, 
which, by the way, is our official quar¬ 
ters for the present. 

Friday evening services, however 
are conducted at Temple Emanu-El 
1 F^ast 65th Street, at 8:30 p.m. All 
welcome. 


CONTRIBUTIONS 
New York State 

Edith C. Scovill, $10; Mr. and Mrs. Jos. 

B. Spahn, $5; E. J. Vaccaro, $2.50; Agnes 

C. Fischer, $2.50; Edw. J. Wallace, $2.00; 
Geraldine Coughlin, $2.00. 

$1.00 each.— Stella M. Miller, Gertrude 
Mcl.auglilfct, Mr. and Mrs. Geo. J. Barth, 
Mollic Levin, Mrs. F. H. Mortimer, J. H. 
Beyer, F. J. Shanisey, h4r. and Mrs. H. 
Kim me!, J. I. Dcvik, L. D. Pulvcr, Jos. 
Devlin, J. L, Connerton, W. E. Mungcr, 
P. J. Crcnnan, R. McCabe, T. V. Booth, 
J. Cole, S. Richardson, I). A. Costello, H. 
Larkin, C. Larkin, N. McCabe, C. H. Mars- 
ton, R. J. Siver, J. J. Adamczyk, C. L- 
Decker, T. L. Kinaclla, E- Baker, Ida Savage. 

Fifty cents each.—jflenevieve Roberts, T. 
Harter, F. Krcnzer, J. J. Drumm, D. Hughes, 
I). J. Marsh, C. A. Hilts, Mrs. A. S. Lash- 
brook, S. McAllister, Mr. and Mrs. W. E- 
Wright, E. Davis, T. J. Muldoon, C. A. 
Dunham, A. J. Marrah, Mrs. C. W. Stowell, 
Mrs. R. L. Ellis, C. Wicmuth. 

Twenty-live cents each*—Esther Perry, 
Loretta Gi5ser, L. Samuclson, C. Morgan, 
Frances Jennings, Victoria Szakowska, F. 
Lcnn, F. Murray, Mildred Van Der Hoff, 
E. C. Martin, W. L. Butcher, W. Woolfe, 
H. E. Flenjsburg, M. H. Nowak, A. Blake, 
W. H. Reid. 

Jos. I). Lever, thirty cents; O. J. Beau- 
Iry, ten cents. 


George William Veditz. the pro¬ 
lific writer and fighter for the deaf, 
whose floral demesne i» in the 
shadow of Pike's Peak, Colorado, 


U • , , u II Tr nances >. ai ien cents per, on a nano- w wi{h ' U Motte in President, Joseph Wbrzel; 2d Vice- 

hat is what the young lad.es did some wicker lamp donated by Miss ^ Four prizes were given. Mr. President, Lesttr Cohen; Secretary, 

Weentertain grave doubt# of the Grace Evans. At the close of the Chri ^ tcnson an electI i| c c j Karctte Nathan Schwartz; Treasurer, Samuel 

ability of the y.n ng men to do these Omaha program the drawing took lighter; M „. B od, C y, a necklace; Mrs Lowc-nherz; Board of Governors, Max 

.hing. much le## enjoy them, place, with little Betty Gomme pick- ^ ^ f handkerchiefs; and Lubin, Henry Peters and M. W. Loew. 

.Vhat the young men did that morn- ng out the lucky number, which went ... ..’... , ,, n 

ng we do not know, hut we an o Norman Scarvie. Ove^ fifteen dol- ^ 

certain that a large percent of then: ! ars were realized, which will g6 to the Aoif™ L«t B - H - S - D - 


scribble# on back of his Christina# made for the theatres of the city |0. W. L. S. scholarship fund of Gal- 


tts chief dish an Italian course of meat 


B. H. S. I). 


Card of Greeting: — 


during the afternoon. The kirh|| a udet College. 


balls and spaghetti. This was a Though we meditate on serious talks 


p i soeciaJt v suggested bv 1 C Howard ir.dproblxmsandendeavortoimprove 

vu!„,e Znt I , T } V '' dn< f iay ’ Dec L em 1 be '; f ,h ; the and largely reared by him. In his ™r minds thereby, we still enjoy fun 


^ eVfry k,ml °‘ aft ‘- rn ^ n wen ' deaf of Omaha were shocked to learn SmS wKbng apron ind ^ " -- 

to shows, others stooped off to sati* lf the passjnj, 0 f Grand President - tn d a chef's’cap he saw that the meat 'The Card Party held at the H. Iv S. 
meet aK,l,n ? ? y the ' r . ai ;‘T! an ‘ stl . other ‘ Gibson died “in harness,” just as he ba)ls wcrp donp ’ t0 a turn 'php occa . >n Sunday evening, December 8th, was 

<> in“the *p^ndo« 8 of r p"ke’s ,n pe«k? ^mViuiallv rnnsbhVgt heir 'toe# "and ,rat f rna ! S 25‘. ety of ,he I>Klf ’ at a sion was greatly enjoyed by all pre- tuch a great success that the members 

To bring those old times back again?” l ° n ‘ ™ K ‘ hospital in Chicago. - . . ,„ t . ire contemplating another. The re- 


Mr. Harry Stevens, of Mtrqhant- 
ville, N. J., was in New York City 
Tuesday, December 17th, to attend 
a meeting of the sub-committee o' 
the Conference of Church Worktri 
among the Deaf, at St. Ann’s Church 
and returned home in the evening o 
the sume day. The sub-committee 
consists of Revs. Braddock, Merrill 
and Mr. Stevens. 


The Card Party held at the H. E. S. 
Sunday evening, December 8th, was 


,o onng rattle back home. At any rate. 

We embrace this occasion to tell :hey were all here safe and sound 
the deaf of the world that unstinted »\ supper time. . 


hospital in Chicago. sent. irc contemplating another. The re- 

He was an ardent and faithful work- Qq December 1st, Sunday in the late freshnunts were sampled and enjoyed, 
er for the society, being its first secre- a ft e rnoon fifteen of the friends of Miss ,nd 1 * ie P r ' J5es mahogany candle 
tary and later Grand President. Mr. c,, ri k; a w„iii n walked in on her and sticks were greatly admired and trea- 


the deaf of the worm tnat unstinted ' * • depidt . d t( tar y ^ Jater Grand President. Mr. s hia Mullin wa ] ke d in on her and ««cks were greatly admired and tr 

thanks for their kind remembrances k n “, eny tbat n j K i lt A clas* Gtbson died “in harness just as he w j s hed her many happy returns of the . 

, , .... , ,naKe , ,, y 11 V , i , . ■ would have it. His last words to the d ., v ii pr twn s j s ters who were in Among the prize winners wert: M 

go out to them for the kindly words PJJJy h«dllxew^ the u “’ Home office were “carry on ” His tJ'jecret, so managed that Sophia Glazier, Mr. Hanneman, Miss Sta 
their numerous messages contain. ‘ "V b _ rha “ a « reat . ,OSfi to al1 the I ' rats never smelled a mouse, and she was Mr. I.ipkin, Mrs. Silber and others 
making the diin grev sanctum of the Tiu- girls of th. in Am ® r,ca an<J i* keenly felt. Our a rea | )y sun^jsed young lady. Her On Friday evening, Dectmber 27 


Mr. Adolph Pftiffer will sail for 
California on December 28th, on th( 
Panama-Pacific line steamer “Virgi 
nia,” to ht* gone at least until April. 
Sailing with him will be Mr. and Mrs 
George Hull, of Boston, and the Misses 
F.ninia Alden and Dorothy Raymond 
A hearing brother of Mrs. Hull will 
also accompany the party. 


Maryland 

Mrs. and Mrs. John A. Trundle, $2.00. 

Micuioan 

IVurlie Myers, $1.00. 

Connecticut 

H. D. Lee Clark, $1.00. 

Pennsylvania 

Catholic Deaf-Mutes, 1’ittsburR, $2.75; 
f. F. Dunn, 2.00. 

$1.00 each.—L. W, Reick, A. A. Streebach, 
Irene E. Smutney, Ph. Hubacber, J. C. I.os- 
onR, E. J Dunderec, M. G. Gci», J. Spaltcr, 
\ J. Voclker, J. H. Jeffreys. Ovid Cohen, 
’0 cents; Marie Winslow, 25 cents. 

District ok Columbia 

Roy J.. Stewart, $5.00, 

Fifty cents each.- Rev. A. D. Bryant, R 
Scott, R. P, Smoak, Mrs. R, P. Smoak. Earl 
Ridway. 

Virginia 

C. C. Sullivan, 25 cents. 

Florida 

The Deaf of St. Cloud, $t.2J. 

Ohio 

Youngstown Silent Club, $15.00. 

Bei.oium 

William Lipftens, $1.00. 

Total Fund, Dec. 1.1, 1020 $6 647 81 


The girls were in 


secret order. 


, „ ... . ., and while waiting for refreshments. 

Journal Readers will probably eacb per)|0n djd !i0metbin g to enter- 


bring tnem napp.nens ana joy to initiate tne „oys to tna^acre, c y Bluf { g D ivbion sent President Tom ^ hy , Sophja’s sis-iers and brother-in- The following Sunday, December 29,h. 

throughout the vear to come. secrei orutrr ’ . L. Anderson. At the regular meeting )aw showed their affection for their it 2:30 p.m., at the H. E. S., we will 

A ter t te ini w ,OM * M y of Omaha Division Saturday night. dea j s j s t e r by doing all in their power have our usual gala Festival and Enter- 

gathered around the open fireplact December 14th, a short memorial ser- to he) make the occasion a merry tainment for Chanukka. The group 

Journal Readers will probably an< , " Hid '»omethfng e to enter' v ^ . was ,>re9 ' de 7 t 1 , rcuke *P° ke one. 'They would allow no one to of children are rehearsing their panto- 

L , each person did something to enter- tjf his trj the f uner al, the three car hpln thpm ; n thp k j tc hen Mr Bovle mim? and all the others on the nro- 

excuse the omission of some news tain the others. Punch and sand- i.,ads of flowers and the hundreds of hel P them 10 t ‘* e , .-/'u ' mm P ° !. mcr f, . n ,ne pr< 

^ were ..erved ai ot t lw ™* ana tne nunoreas or manaf?er of Ethylgasolme distnbution, ;ram are polishing up their acts. 

thi* week, a* Chriatma# Day re- „e thirtv After that there fr lf nds tha i att ® ,ldcd - a great mason, and a man of distin- All are welcome! Men, women and 

qair „ earlier puS.ic.ion ro *e, Ts K S TT "trf * 

paper off on ri-e. I. folia on oor ,h« to,, too* .heir ieave. Two of ^Tre^l ^H^Td'deTb^f cr^Xrti 

regular mailing day, when the Post beln he tb^fix' ,fn the *? th f decea9ed - a " (1 Har , ry . G. Long V)mf> reminisr ences of his college days Mr. and Mrs. I^uis Hagan celehrat- 

__ , ... . _ , enougn to neip tne gin# nx up in dosed the program by rendering Dr. J. , mf i Pr p m Gallaudet ed their tenth wedding anniversary on 

OflBce people, like the rest of us, Reading Room before leaving low- sd, uy | er Long’s beautiful poem, “In ,, .„_ ric ..,i hpr Saturday evening, December 21st, 

want to have a day off in which to ler Hall. Thus tlie girl# were save* Memotiam.” Election of officers ‘ r " .° Y • 1929, at the Hungarian Dining Room, 


Miss Madelyn G. Gretcher went to 
the Brownsville Silent Club on Satur¬ 
day evening, December 14th, with he* 
brother, Henry, of Hackensack, N. J., 
in his car, although it was her first 
visit there. Miss Gretcher enjoyed 
meeting her old schoolmates from the 
23d Street School for Deaf, whom she 
has not seen for nearly ten years. 


Abraham Stein on Wednesday, De¬ 
ctmber Uth, departed for his annual 
pilgrimage to Hurleyvillc, N. Y., and 
Mrs. Stein will join him in a week 
or so. He strongly btlieves that go¬ 
ing there for a few weeks every year 
adds to one’s life. 


Subjoined is a list of the States and 
Panada showing how much each had contri¬ 
buted t» the De I’Epee Statue Fund of the 
National Association of the Deaf in the past 
fifteen years. The State of New York has 
main earned its title "Th* Empire State," 
lor it contributed more than three times its 
nearest competitor. Minnesota is the second 
largest contributor, probably on account of 
the residence of Mr. Anton Schroedcr, who 
was at one time a treasurer, and of the late 
Mr. Henry L. Stafford, one time a chairman. 

Missouri comes in as the largest contri¬ 
butor of all thr Southern States, for the ren- 
on that the late Rev. J. H. Cloud was the 
first* chairman 

Delaiyare, New Hampshire, Oregon and 
Vermont arr the lowest on the list, contri¬ 
buting less than ten dollars each. 

Those States giving more than one hun¬ 
dred dollars each are in this order from high 
to low: New York State, Minnesota, Pennsyl¬ 
vania, Illinois, Ohio, Missouri, Massachu¬ 
setts and Wisconsin. 

Canada, a dominion of the British Empire, 
and so far as known, Its deaf citizens were 
not members of the N. A. D., yet contributed 
a sum larger than each of nineteen of our 
own States. 


make, merrv Next week a like from having to do more heavy work. resu l te d as follows:- 
make merry. Next week a While this party was in progress p •. . R , . p 


some reminiscences of his college days Mr - anfJ Mrs - ^ u ' 9 Hagan celebrat- 
under E M Gallaudet ed te 01 * 1 wedding anniversary on 

Mrs. John Conley has surprised her ^* u a rday . ev * nin «’ . D <* cm . ber p 2,st ’ 

_. • „ 1929, at the Hungarian Dining Room, 

many friends in the city by making 4gl4 L. 13th Avp Brooklyn, N. Y. 
an unheralded vxsit to her mother. ,, , , .. _. 


, , , . . " niie YT fJ 7 r,y w "." ^*‘,2, President, Robert E. Dobson; Vice- She is doinasome^Christmas shoonink Mr ’ , '° UIS Hayan ,s a P r(K,uct of the 

condition mast be observed, m order !b e rest of Fowler f^l had migrated President Riley E Anthony (re . * doing American Schrxil at Hartford, Ct„ and 

that New Year’s Day be properly to one of the neighborhood theatres elected); Secretary, Harry G. Long; the meantime her bridegroom re- before coming to New York, to engage 

, , . _ . .. , lotn From the appearance they presented T Arthur G Nelson Director 1 - meantime, her i niegroom re jfl h Butter and y business took 

relehrated. Darinsr the vear 1930. ._..____i ,u.., i rcuurcr, nnaur u. nciwn, xzirecior, main , a * his Dost in Lewiston, and , .... , . « . 


'The seventh wedding anniversary 
of Mr. and Mrs. Iljalmar Borgstrand 
was celebrated at their residence on 
Monday night, the 16th inst. A jolly 
good time was had and their friends 
wished them many more years of 
wedded bliss and happiness. 


Alabama 
Arkansas . . 

Connecticut . 

Colorado 

California 

District of Columbia 
Delaware 


Dtirimr the vear 1930 ,. V ”- , u . . I reasurer, Arthur U. Nelson; Uirector, main , his nnst in Lewiston and u,c nuuci *" u 

celebrated. Daring the year 1930 wh en they returned they must have w ’ Mu||in; Truste e, James R. wkh his mo her ^d aunt m Safter a Prominent part in the club affairs 

the same reimlaritv as has marked enioved the trio and the show to thf . c- _. _ » m _ wlt " nvAner ano aunt to iook alter , , p_ nrlJw ..j ril » .leaf an/I annnmMv 


,h. regolarity .. to. marked eny^ed ^•Hp.nd.he^tojhe ^ Sergemit.al-.rira, J.' W. Oau^ »' «*• «>-«*- *»'- - 

Pmteto fm -III be wr/upulortely «“«*• r3 *'"• bride retern. lo him. Xren. d ‘, h ! ! , 


...*-- ' that we rumbled into bed withouc — J mo« of hut echoolmare. rnide there. 

adhered to. waiting to make sure. . old-fashioned hayswd party was Mre. Roy Bradbury had a littlr u ere j n \ T ew York he is more familiar 

The past twelve months have All over the country everyone if given, Saturday night, November 3d, par ty at her home the evening of | cnown as t h e R u tter and Egg man. 

__n/ith v/>n/-ral nrosncriiv lookin * forward with deli « ht to lh( fu ^ /f^ D ^ ml f r . I here were present H e is a Fratcr and also a loyal mem- 

been marked with general prosperity of Decembpr the twe nty-fifth N. A. D. Board. Owing to incie- Misses Dons Nation and Sophia Mul- l)er of lhe Dea f.Mutes’ Union League, 

of the deaf as well as the hearing, while we often feel that Christmas is men t \ weather, the crowd was rather hn f Mrs. Conley and Mrs. Hanson, . ind a)so has madp a ho5t of f ripnds 
and this prosperity has been good to for the children, still we must confesi However the merrymakers had Mrs. Pickrtt, and Mrs. Spieler and a eve hprp . H erc’s hoping that Mr. 

" r P J , " ... that when Christmas-tide draws near allvely time - ^ u * tea number appear- SLSte r of Mrs. Bradbury were also of and ^ j h H; Jj,, , ivp h appily 

the Deaf-Mutes Journal, which ^ in the air that ed as James and Rubes, and the prizes the company jx.rt o the time Jm as g , and ce)e |; rate many more 

has faithfully chronicled all the news makes our hearts beat faster and makes or tbe ldea country coslumt ' Mrs. Bradbury had her table set out annjvpr^fjes 

, _ _. ^ , . ... f „i _i ad , ha . WP ar - a i; ve went to M,ss Katharine Slocum and and piled with sandwiches and cake, 

of any importance that ha# occurred } | ten find ourse | ves feeling more kindly Scott Cuscaden. There was a country her husband and Dr. Hanson came On Saturday afternoon, Deccmbei 

to affect the happiness or welfare of , Wlnw-men on Christmas court » where mock trials took place, after the Frat meeting. Mr. Brad- ? 1st, af about 5 p.m., Messrs. Sol F.. 


The little son of Mr. and Mrs. 
Robert Sylvester was baptized on 
Sunday, December 23d, by Rev. Mr. 
Braddock, at St. Ann’s Church. As 
a schoolgirl at Eanwood, Mrs. Sylves¬ 
ter was Connie Pizzutos. 


The Literary Committee has arrang¬ 
ed for h “Lit" night, to be held at 
the Union League Hall, 143 West 
125th Street, this Sunday evening. 
December 29th, at 8 o’clock. A small 
admission charge will he made. All 
welcome. 


the “silent class/’ May good for¬ 
tune in the coming year smile on 
every one of you! 


According to a New York daily 


at ha# occurred ^ find ourse j ves f^jinj, more kindlv Scott Cuscaden. There was a country her husband and Dr. Hanson came On Saturday afternoon, Dccembet 

is or welfare of , OUf f e |) ow _ men on Christmas court > where mock trials took place, i n after the F‘rat meeting. Mr. Brad- ?lst, at about 5 p.m., Messrs. Sol F.. 

Vfav «zond for- -h-.n „.,i 9 Hv Ho c~ms that wi most the crowd Rating arrested by hury announced that the annual elec- Pachter and George Sherman were the 

May good lor ^ ” ^ lly d ' h policeman” Cuscaden for petty offens- tion ha(i ljeen held, and he was the quests of Joseph Kriegshaber, that 

year smile on d fb . vav . n and Owen Study was the “Deestrict newly elected president of the Prats made the trip from New York to New 

begin ^think a little wre oi the J ud « e ” A num, * r of were also for the aiming year. London, Ct.. a distance of 138 miles, 

- happiness of others. Christmas is a ?"F jyed ’ /. or J. bich P r '«». we ^ On Decemlier 14th, there was a ban- in quick time. The trio remained in 

time of rood char and of haoniness Messrs. F. Millan, of Lincoln; Ray t j celebration of Gallaudet birth- New Dindon over night. While there. 
!ew York daily ^ 5 day * « well as the twenty-fifth year .hey visited Mrs. Sarah Feder. They 


newspaper, deputy sheriffs of the b a ’“children’s day,” still, feeling a? . Murde ^-’ ?if* V^r ge vu.’rr7evw«*° e n ° f Sf,Und Assoc f ation of the rtturncd to Ncw York Sunday a(tcr ‘ 


Several copies of Mr. Howard L. 
Terry’s new book: “Sung in Silence,” 
as advertised in the Journal, have 
been sent to Mr. Marcus L. Kenner, 
to afford Eastern friends on oppor¬ 
tunity to examine it. 

Miss Esther Rosengren is wearing 
a diamond ring presented by Mr. 
Alfred M. Allen, to whom Miss Rosen¬ 
gren is engaged. 


' -- ' ‘ s a auwcn.uay, » town visitors M r. Murdey was en / 

Shark River archipelago of Ten Thou- ve do at this moment, we cannot risisl I route home from a ten-months’ visit! 64 ' 


, . , , , . ,the tempution to wish you all 

sand Islands, an uncharted area of , ,, „ ' , 

A Very Merry Christmas! 


The Hansons. 


land, water and mangrove swamp, on 
the southwest coast of Florida, are 
searching for an ex-convict, one of 
whose crime* was cutting the throat of to 


a deaf-mute, named James Hamilton.!by. 


e tempiaiion xo w, sn you a.. jn Mjnne80ta and other placCT . H e -- - 

A Very Merry Christmas! looked as hale and hearty as ever, but _ _ Sr. Francis Xavier’s 

Geneva Florence. was bothered by his left foot, which The Christmas Celebration at St. 

_ _ 1 caused him to limp around. James Lonergan has been under Francis Xavier’s will be held on Sun- 

* 1 “C. K. Davidson, of Petaluma, Cal., the weather for the past fortnight, day, December 29th, In last issue 
A lowbrow is a person who refuses declared he had recovered his hearing \ k j nk j n j,i# pedal extremities the the wrong date was printed. Please 
be bored if there’s an “exit” near and speech after making an airplane cause. All who know Jimmy hope note th^t the above date (December! 


dive of 10,000 feet at the Omaha air- j he’ll be up and himself again soon. 129) is the correct one. 


Some statistical expert might be 
pleased to figure the total mileage 
covered by Christmas cards receiver! 
by Mrs. W. A. Renner. One came 
from Hong Kong, China, mailed No¬ 
vember 12th. Two started from 
Valdez, Alaska. 'There were several 
from the States of Washington, Oregon, 
California and Florida, besides a large 
hatch from more local points. 


Florida 

Georgia 

Indiana 

Iowa 

Illinois 

Kentucky . , . 

Kansas 

Louisiana 

Maine . 

Michigan 

Minnesota 

Missouri ...» 

Maryland 

Montana 

Mississippi 

Massachusetts 

North Dakota 

Nebraska 

New York 

New HamixAire 

New Mexico 

North Carolina 

New Jersey 

Oklahoma 

Ohio 

Oregon 

Pennsylvania 

Rhode Island 

South Dakota 

South Carolina 

Tennessee 

Texas 

Utah 

Virginia . 

Vermont 
Washington 
West Virginia . 
Wisconsin 

Canada . 

Arizona 

Idaho . 

Wyoming 


. 3S 00 
15 00 
88 06 
24 35 
04 95 
80 01 
1 50 
. 21 10 
36 55 
20 42 
. 76 70 

J60 04 
. 43 05 

64 76 
06 14 
43 35 
74 30 
516 40 
171 14 
38 60 

26 64 

. 26 30 

142 25 
• 45 26 
15 85 
1,601 03 
0 25 
40 40 

27 70 
04 56 
14 25 

218 61 
1 60 
306 85 
33 25 
22 73 
30 22 
14 45 
40 28 
11 40 
10 75 
0 00 

55 10 

56 71 
126 40 

38 10 
None 
None 
None 


Another list will be compiled and published 
some time in July next, which will show 
considerable changes. Some of the State* 
will forge ahead solely from local pride, as 
it will be likely after the above list is con¬ 
ned. • 

SamOkt. Frankknhkim, 
Dec. 13, 1929. Treasurer. 
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Canadian News 


New? items (or this column, ami subscrip 
lions, may be sent to Herbert W. Roberts 
278 Armadale Ave., Toronto, Ont 


TORONTO TIDINGS 

A daughter was born on the first of 
December to Mr. and Mrs. John Stein, 
nee Rosie . Malinsky. 

Our erstwhile young Hamilton 
friend, Mr. Jesse Batstone, was a guest 
of the Egginton family over the week¬ 
end of December 7th, and you should 
have seen Edna’s roseate blushes. 

Mrs. Alice Wheeler and family have 
moved from Thelma Avenue to Wit- 
more Avenue, in the fashionable Forest 
Hill district and are living in a beau¬ 
tiful bungalow. 

Mr. Harry Sloan, of Churchill, our 
baseball pitching ace, has just return¬ 
ed home from a fortnight’s pleasant 
sojourn with relatives and friends here. 

After the Sunday School service at 
our West-end branch December 8th. 
Miss Ethel Griffith was unanimously 
chosen as treasurer of this class to suc¬ 
ceed the late Fred. Parsons. 

Mr. Melville Rourke came down 
from Hamilton to visit old friends 
over the week-end of December 7th 
He is another young sport. 

Ever since the death of his beloved 
wife, Mr. John Terrell has been almost 
a regular attendant at our Sunday 
afternoon service and our Epworth 
League and is getting popular. 

Little Helen Frederica, the only 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur S 
Howl, was christened at St. John’s 
Church on Glendeman Avenue, on De 
cembcr, 1st. Godparents were Miss 
Mabel E. Wheeler, Mrs. C. Ray Flet 
cher and Mr. Herbert B. Riddell 
Little Helen is a cute little mite, with 
all the semblance of her gifted mother 
(nee Frederica Wheeler.) 

That customary jolly chap, Mr 
Nicholas Gura, of Oshawa, was up tr 
see his old friends once more, over thf 
week-end of December 7th. 

Mr. E. L. Warrington, a young and 
brilliant student, who is preparing t< 
enter the ministry, was the speaker 
at our service on December 8th, and 
spoke very feelingly on our nearnes: 
to eternity and of our unpreparedness 

Mr. William Tate, of Hamilton, and 
Mr. Wilfrid Teague, of Brantford 
were welcome visitors to our midst 
over the week-end of December 7th. 

With his usual smile. Mr. George 
Bell, of St. Thomas, 'dropped into 
on December 8th, having made a re 
cord run down from the “Railroad 
City” and back again that very day. 

Mr. Norman Yeager, of Windsor 
has returned home, after a week visit 
ing relatives and friends in this city 
and at Long Branch. 

That the quotation in the Bible 
"He cometh like, a thief in the night 4 ' 
can be justified is seen in this sad case 
that brought more than a cloud of sor 
row to the home of two of our well 
known deaf friends. On Decembei 
2d, Mr. Frederick Webb, brother oi 
Mrs. Chas. Rolls, retired for the nighl 
in high spirits with no thought of any 
thing, but a peaceful slumber. Next 
morning his wife arose to prepare hit 
breakfast, leaving him, as she supposed 
to sleep on a little longer. When hit 
morning meal was all set she went to 
his room and gently tried to make him 
Thinking he might he in a stupor 
as his body was still warm, thi 
family physician was summoned 
On arriving immediately, the doctor 
simply felt his heart then looked up 
and said. “He’s gone.” Such was th< 
Great Reaper’s sudden call. The de- 
cesed was fifty-five years of age and 
lived at 1148 Dufferin Street, and 
leaves a widow and two sons, one 
in Buffalo, N, Y., and the other at 
home. He was buried in Prospect 
Cemetery. To Mr. and Mrs. Rolls 
and other relatives we extend deepest 
sympathy. 

Our Board of Trustees held its regu 
lar monthly meeting on Decembei 
10th, and among the matters sifted 
through were the following: — 

Decided ta install a new and largei 
blackboard in the Brigden-Nasmith 
Hall, with Business Manager Frank 
Moore looking after its installation 
Decided to purchase a new Holy Bible 
for our church pulpit. 

Tendered Frank Moore a vote of 
profound sympathy on the death of hi? 
beloved mother recently. Gave out 
that any one wanting S. S. quarterlie? 
can have a copy for ten cents, covering 
a period of three months. 

Gave the Welsh Society permission 
to use the Brigden-Nasmith Hall, and 
the gymnasium on New Year’s Day. 
Agreed to transfer the Niagara Fall? 
Mission to the city of St. Catherines, 
commencing in May next. 

Mr. J. R. Byrne seems to be digging 
up wonders that we have not heard 
of before in the Great Book of Book? 
and his scries of lectures on “Bible 
Wonders,” virtually bring to light these 
facts and the crowds that have been 
turning out to these lectures are na 
turally feasting on more knowledge 
and the lecturer's clear and proper use 
of the signs greatly help all to under¬ 
stand the meanings he expounds. 

Miss Ada James, of Belleville, and 
her sister, of St. Thomas, were in this 
city, on a shopping errand over the 
week-end of December 14th. Glad to 
see them again. 

Mrs. S. McGinnis, a deaf and blind 
elderly widow, who had been living in 
rather straightened circumstances in 
Port Credit, eighteen miles west of this 
city,* was brought here recently and 
placed in the CTarkwood Institute for 


the Blind, where she is being given all 
the comforts of life. Our Board of 
Trustees generously offered to take in 
her meagre household effects and keep 
it in storage in our church basement, 
until her affairs are finally settled. To 
Mr. Frank Moore is due our thanks 
for attending to her wants and putting 
her in more luxuriant quarters. 

Mr. W. R. Watt is our new church 
superintendent for 1930, and fittingly 
deserves the position after patiently 
waiting so long. He and Frank E. 
Harris ran for the post at an election 
meeting of our church members, held 
on December 13th, before a fair turn¬ 
out, and Mr. Watt won by a good 
majority. All the other members of 
our church Board, who were present, 
declined the honor. Mr. Harris is 
assistant superintendent. The old 
Board of Trustees was unanimously 
endorsed without electioin. 

WATERLOO WEE BITS 
On Sunday, December 1st, Mr. and 
Mrs. Newton Black went down to 
Preston to visit Mrs. Ida Cherry 
Robertson, who is doing nicely. 

Little Margaret Martin, the second 
daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Absolom 
Martin, underwent a double operation 
recently, having her adenoids and ton¬ 
sils removed. She is progressing nice¬ 
ly. Her oldest sister, Barbara, who is 
six years old, is.a wonder at the sign- 
language for her age. She does won¬ 
derfully well at school and with the 
winsome, third daughter, Winnifred, 
who is too cute for words, we cannot 
blame Mr. and Mrs. Martin for be¬ 
ing proud of their 1 “three little maid¬ 
ens” bright and gay. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Patterson, who 
ire now nicely settled in an apart¬ 
ment at 45Grand Avenue, Galt, 
were visitors at the Moynihan’s on 
December 7th, and again on Sunday, 
December 8th, where they were invit 
•d to dinner. 

Kitchener and Waterloo deaf held 
i very pleasured social on Saturday 
evening, December 7th, in a room 
put at their disposal at the Kitchener 
ind Waterloo Y. M. C. A., on corner 
Queen and Weber Streets in Kitchener. 
Owing to the stormy weather only 
eleven turned out. 

A very dainty supper was served 
it thirty-five cents a plate, and an 
iditional ten cents was collected for 
the fund for the Home for the Aged 
uid Infirm. After Christmas we anti¬ 
cipate gathering every Saturday, but 
definite plans will later be published 
under one heading. 

Miss Mary McQueen and Mrs 
\ddie Clark Hamilton, both of Guelph 
were present and were guests of Mr. 
and A. Martin. 

Messrs. Norman Erickmeyer and 
Walter Wagester, of Stratford, were 
also at the social. 

Mrs. Newton Black won the only 
prize, donated by Mrs. J. A. Moynihan, 
for guessing how many marbles were 
heard or felt rattling in a tightly closed 
tin box. The prize was a dainty blue 
desk towel, ready stamped in a pretty 
design of tumblers. 

Games and chatting were also the 
pastime events of the evening. 

The Waterloo and Kitchener deaf 
join your reporter in very best wishes 
for a Merry Christmas and a bright 
ind prosperous New Year. 

Mr. Gordon Meyer and his father 
called at the Moynihans on Sunday, 
December 8th. Mr. Meyer is very 
much attracted to his deaf son, and 
interested in the Catholic deaf mission. 
Mr. Meyer leaves at Centerville, just 
outside of Kitchener. His address is 
Kitchener, Route No. 3. 

Mr. and Mrs. Lewis Patterson, of 
Galt, now have a dandy Ford coupe 
ind frequently motor up this way for 
t call on friends. Their deaf brother, 
Walter Patterson, who works in the 
-?ame place as Lewis does, boards with 
them. 

GENERAL GLEANINGS 
While attending the funeral of the 
late F. J. Gibson in Chicago, on De¬ 
cember 17th, Mr. and Mrs. R. M. 
Thomas, of Oakville, wtre pleased to 
meet Mr. J. T. Shilton, of Toronto, 
and other Canadians. Mr. and Mrs. 
Thomas are now sojourning down in 
Sunny Alabama for the winter. 

Mr. John Taylor, of Slnghampton, 
reports business in his shoe and har¬ 
ness shop as very brisk, due to the 
approach of winter, when sleighs and 
cutters replace the automobiles. The 
Other day a huge balloon passed over 
John's home in its way from Detroit 
‘o Collingwood, but Jack missed seeing 
it, as he was busy inside. 

Mrs, John W. Colclough died near 
Holmesville, West of Clinton, on De¬ 
cember 10th. She was the mother of 
our two deaf friends, Mr. Lome Col- 
dough, of 'Toronto, and his sister, Mrs. 
William Thackaberry, of Holmesville. 

Our old pupil of long ago, Mr. Jas. 
Reid, of Dundas, formerly of Hamil¬ 
ton, passed into the Eternal Life on 
Deoemlter 1st. We understand his 
death was partly due to an attack of 
cancer, and he was about seventy years 
of age. 

'The Bridgen Literary Society of 
Toronto are In for a big treat on 
January 10th- When the Canadian 
Pacific Railway will give it a good 
treat of movies, embracing every coun¬ 
try in the world over which it traverses, 
and will show many wonders of foreign 
origin. All members will be admitted 
free as well as outside visitors who may 
come, and they are cordially welcom¬ 
ed. City non-members will be charg¬ 
ed fifteen cents, but this show will be 
worth three times this amount and will 
consume about two hours. 

We regret to hear that Mr. Robert 


H. Randall, of Paris, lost his beloved 
mother by death on December 10th. 

Mr. Thomas E. Bissell, of Sarnia, 
has, owing to the closing of navigation 
on the St. Clair River during the win¬ 
ter, was laid off at the sheds of the 
Canada Steamship Lines in that city, 
and gone back to his former job at 
the H. Mueller Brass Co. He is glad 
he has a job for the winter. 

We wish all your readers a very 
hapy and prosperous season through 
1930. 

Mrs. W. R. Smith, of Grimsby, was 
injured severely in a peculiar accident 
on December 13th. While walking 
westerly on the sidewalk toward her 
home, a motor truck bound in the same 
direction skidded on * the icy roadway 
and struck a projecting sign, which 
swung around and struck Mrs. Smith 
on the head, inflicting deep lacerations. 
First aid was rendered by Dr. J. H. 
MacMillian, and hope is held for Mrs. 
Smith’s recovery. 

The truck did not stop, .but wit¬ 
nesses obtained the license number, 
which was given to the police. 

Mrs. Smith was formerly the wife 
of the late Arthur C. Cullen, of Co- 
bourg, both graduates of the Belleville 
school. At time of posting this, the 
reckless motorist has not been append¬ 
ed yet, though sought for by the police. 

After the death of Fred Parsons, we 
thought the Silent Reaper had vanish¬ 
ed from these parts, but now we find 
he was still lurking in our midst, and 
such was proven when he loomed up 
and snatched another good friend from 
us for all time in this life. This -time 
his victim was Mrs. Riddell, widow 
of the late Mr. Robert Ross Riddell, 
who passed peacefully beyond these 
shadows pn Monday morning, Novem¬ 
ber 25th, at the home of her daughter, 
Mrs. J. T. Parker, on Lowther Avenue, 
in her seventy-eighth year. Though 
not unexpected, in view of her failing 
condition, her death has cast much sor¬ 
row, for she was a very well known and 
highly esteemed lady, well liked by 
all who knew her. 

Ever since the death of her second 
husbarid, on August 8th, 1925, she had 
not been any too well and of late had 
been failing rapidly, in spite of the 
best care given her. 

The late Mrs. Riddell was formerly 
Miss Sarah Storey and was born in 
Aurora, twentymine miles north of this 
city. She was the first pupil to enter 
the old Hamilton School for the Deaf, 
at Dundurn Castle, and had the late 
Mrs. Euphemia Terrill as her first 
teacher. On graduation she married 
Mrs. John Moore, but though happy, 
their union was short lived, for Mr. 
Moore died over forty years ago. By 
this marriage, two children were born, 
namely, Marie (now Mrs. J. T. Park¬ 
er) and Frank Moore, manager of 
our church. Later on Mrs. Moore 
married Mr. Robert R. Riddell. By 
this second union three children were 
born, Bert, Jessie (now Mrs. S. Craw¬ 
ford, of Buffalo) and Ross, who died 
during the great influenza epidemic of 
a few years ago. Mr. Riddell passed 
away four years ago. , 

The deceased was a member of our 
famous Dorcas Society of yesterday 
and a great friend of the poor. She 
was a devoted member of our church, 
from which the funeral was held on 
November 27th, to Prospect Cemetery. 
The Rev. L. Hunter officiated, assisted 
by Mr. J. R. Byrne as interpreter. 
Mrs. Dr. Forster, of Oakville, spoke 
very feelingly of the deceased, as a 
pupil under her mother’s tuition and 
as a highly esteemed friend. The pall¬ 
bearers were: Charles McLean, A. VV. 
Mason, Frank Moore, his son, John 
Moore, Bert Riddell and S. Crawford, 
son-in-law. Our sympathy is extend¬ 
ed to the bereaved ones. 

A DEPARTED HERO 

In the death of the late George 
Andrew Irvine at Belleville, on Novem¬ 
ber 17th, a notable and well-known 
figure ceases to shine in this life. It 
would take up too much of your space 
to give a full write-up of his worthy 
career, but a few lines describing the 
most interesting parts of his life may 
be very interesting, especially to the 
deaf who were at the Belleville school 
with the deceased’s two deaf sisters, 
the late Miss Eva Irvine and Ethel 
Irvine, now Mrs. Andrew S. Waggoner, 
of Hamilton. 'The deceased succumb¬ 
ed to pneumortta after a brief illness 
in his forty-fifth year. He was the 
son of the late Mr. and Mrs. Irvine 
and was born in Belleville, where he 
was known and beloved by thousands. 
When the first mail delivery in that 
city was inaugurated in 1913, George 
was one of the first mail carriers and 
held that position until his death, and 
during all this time was an idol among 
his patrons, always discharging his 
duties with tact, courtesy and despatch, 
and gave his best with the highest 
conception. When the great war 
broke out, he promptly answered the 
bugle call to arms, and went over¬ 
seas with the Cobourg heavy artillery. 
We went through this “hell of death” 
with all the bruvery a warrior could 
do, and when the smoke of battle clear¬ 
ed from this plethora of waste and 
human blood, George came home un¬ 
scathed, but somewhat gas smitfon, and 
resumed his old-UntU duties on the 
postman's beaten path, serving his 
patrons as of yore. He was a mem¬ 
ber of Eureka Lodge, Nq. 283, G. R. 
C.—A, F. and A. M., the members of 
whom attended ld» funeral in a body, 
as did the veterans of the Canadian 
Legion, of which he was an executive. 

During his sojourn in the trenches 
and on the battle field he became 
known as the “Little Shepherd," on 


account of his marvelous influence 
among his comrades and the men’s 
morale in the trenches, and efficiency of 
the crops in all departments was 
due to his influence, and it was not 
generally known that he was one of 
the heroes, who survived the famous 
battle of Paschendalle, in which his 
battery won undying honors. Besides 
Mrs. Waggoner, he leaves two bro¬ 
thers, Robert, of New York City, and 
John at home and one sister, Miss 
Jennie Irving, also at home. 

Herbert W. Roberts. 


Wilkinsburg, Pa. 


A late report reached us recently 
to the effect that Floyd Wahl, of Elf- 
wood City, was run down and killed 
by a speeding auto on Thanksgiving 
Day. There were no particulars, but 
it is assumed he was crossing the street 
at the time. Safety q,„ the street these 
days is the price of eternal watchful¬ 
ness as far as the deaf pedestrian is 
concerned. We have heard of several 
narrow escapes of deaf persons lately. 

Wilkinsburg Division, No. 109, 
N. F. S. D., seortis to be growing in 
numbers as several new members have 
been taken in lately. At the regular 
meeting December 1st, the following 
officers were elected: President, C. A. 
Painter, re-elected; Vice-President, 
Henry Bardes; Secretary, F. A. Leit- 
ner; Treasurer, Walter Bosworth; 
Trustee, three y^ars. Bemad Teitel- 
baum; Director, Daniel Irvin; Ser- 
geant-at-Arms, George Lawther and 
Deputy, J. L. Friend. 

Reports showed that the Division 
to be in a healthy condition. 

We have to report the removal of 
Mr. R. N. Marshall, of Vandergrift, 
where he had been employed for some 
time past, to his old home town, Park¬ 
ersburg, W. Va., where he owns pro¬ 
perty which he wishes to supervise and 
be with his wife’s relatives in that 
place. We are sorry to lose these 
pleasant neighbors, but w ; sh them 
abundant success and prosperity 
wherever they be. 

C. A. Painter informs us that his 
son, Frank, has matriculated at George 
Washington University and has started 
on his course of study with every 
assurance of success. We certainly 
congratulate the young man and his 
parents on his fine success as a begin¬ 
ner and wish him abundant success in 
his studies. 

John Smith, of Mt. Pleasant, con¬ 
ducted what he designated as a “Bunco 
game” at the W. S. C. Hall, Saturday 
evening, December 7th. It was a 
success as far as it went. Old Probs 
was not kind to the project and kept 
a good many willing patrons away, but 
aplenty were present to make the 
game a pleasant affair. Among those 
who were successful and awarded 
prizes were Mrs. Rolshouse, Miss 
Schifino, Mr. McArthur, Dick Friend. 
Joe Steveson. Winnifred Blackwell ana 
others. The competition was quite 
lively and the game held the interest ot 
the competitors throughout. 

Wednesday, December 11th, was 
Boy Scout benefit night at the Edge- 
wood school. Scout Master E. D. 
Read was in charge and presented 
quite an interesting program, which 
pleased a chapel-capacity audience of 
friends and patrons. The program in¬ 
cluded first aid demonstrations, lasso 
stunts, a Pilgrim play, and last, but 
the whole, it was a successful demon¬ 
stration of Scout benefits when wisely 
directed, and the boys certainly show¬ 
ed what they were capable of. 

Another benefit dance and “five 
hundred" was staged at the Edgewood 
school, Saturday evening, December 
14th, to boost the Torresdale Home 
fund. This was conducted by a com¬ 
mittee appointed by the local branch 
of the P. S. A. D. and was a success 
in spite of the rather heavy expense 
of the affair. There was a large at¬ 
tendance, although Christmas shop¬ 
ping and distance kept many willing 
helpers away. Terpsichore claimed 
many devotees during the evening and 
many tables for “500” were occupied, 
while many others, including the 
writer, just circulated in the crowd or 
presented themselves as wall-flowers 
and conversed, so that, apparently, 
everybody had a good time in his or 
her own way. It was reported about 
fifty-five dolars or more was netted 
for the benefit, which was not so bad 
considering circumstances. 

These affairs in the interest of the 
Torresdale Home usually bring toge 
tlur quite a few from a distance, as 
from Ligonier, New Castle, and other 
places, which demonstrate the contin¬ 
ued interst in the Home hereabouts. 

Louis Piigley, of New Castle, has 
secured employment with the Du- 
qttesne Island Lighting and Power 
Com(>nny in Pittsburg and If it be per¬ 
manent he will bring his family and 
locate In the Norfhsiiia. His business 
in his home town was growing too 
slack to suit him. 

G. M. T. 


Henry Harris, a deaf-mute, who is 
a gas-fitter, and of considerable 
strength, but withal very gentle un¬ 
less he gets excited, on Sunday, Decem¬ 
ber 15th, while riding in a car, resisted 
being robbed of his roll, containing 
forty-five dollars, by two men, one 
being colored, A fight ensued, the 
car was sfopiteil, a policeman called, 
and the two men and Mr. Harris were 
taken to the Station House. 

Later in Court, after an explanation 
was furnished by Mr. Harris, the two 
men were sentenced fq six mouths In 
priaon, 


CHICAGO 

The hearing son of the late George 
T. Schoolfidd. a teacher of the Ken¬ 
tucky deaf schools, is in a hospital at 
,Oak Park, Ill., with his face paralyzed 
on one side. In this condition he is 
unable to speak, but he talks well in 
the sign-language. Rev. Hasenstab 
went in an automobile driven by C. 
Sharpnack last Sunday, to see the 
patient, and reports his condition as 
being improved a little. 

Misses Leona Sapinski and Loretta 
Blake, returning home after the close 
of a party hi Id by Chicago Division 
No. 106, Saturday, December 14th, 
were held up by robbers near their 
home. The former was robbed of her 
handbag, containing a small sum ot 
money, keys, et cetera, but the 
latter was not searched for money, as 
she carried no bag. They were drop¬ 
ped at a point near their home, after 
riding with a few deaf girls in an 
automobile driven by P. Dadden. 
They were walking toward home, when 
they were halted with the above result. 

Charles Sharpnack’s automobile, 
which was stolen last month, was re¬ 
covered last Wednesday. He left it 
for a while and returned, finding it had 
disappeared. After reporting the theft 
to the police, they searched every 
garage and found one answering the 
description. Mr. Sharpnack was call¬ 
ed to identify it, and he recognized it 
by its color, marks and bent bumper, 
is his own, except the license, which 
was changed. 

A service, conducted by Rev. Hasen¬ 
stab at the M. E. Mission, Sunday* 
December 15th, was well attended, 
lollowed by an interesting talk by 
Miss L. Sheridan, who came here from 
Indiana last week, to spend one month. 
After that, the installation of new 
officers of the Brotherhod organized 
oy young men last month was held. 

A “Collegian Night,” held by Chi¬ 
cago Division, No. 106, at Crystal Hall, 
Saturday evening, December 14th, was 
argely attended. The guests indulged 
in game’s and social conversation till 
after midnight. The same division 
desires a large attendance at a New 
Year’s Eve Whoopee, to be held at 
Occidental Hall, Wednesday, Decern 
ber 31st. 

Mr. and Mrs. Thomas McCarthy, 
assisted by Mr. and Mrs. A. Charettc, 
gave a nice luncheon at their home in 
honor of Mr. and Mrs. Ed. DesRocher, 
of Pullman, Ill.,' some time ago, a 
number of deaf friends, on their in¬ 
vitation, being on hand to enjoy the 
gay occasion. 

H. Stahr and Willie Schaub, both 
of St. Louis, Mo., who were at the 
funeral of F. P. Gibson, met their 
old acquaintances, Mrs. Ed. Des 
Rocher and others, former residents 
of the city. 

Mrs. H. Witte, who went to Wis¬ 
consin, near Madison, last month, to 
attend the funeral of her brother, who 
died aged sixty-five, returned home 
this month. 

The Ephpheta Social center held a 
monthly business meeting at its club 
house, Sunday, December 15th, at 
4 p.m. After supper, they went up 
to the chapel to enjoy a movie operated 
by C. Yanzito. 

The Christmas sale held at the Eph¬ 
pheta club house, December 1st, netted 
$950, with more to come in soon, 

A charity party, for the benefit of 
the Home for Aged Deaf, will be held 
by the members of Rev. Flick ? 
church, at the Silent Athletic club 
house, Saturday, January 11th. 

Meyer M. Jacobs, financial secretary 
of the Silent Athletic Club, mailed 
out letters to invite every mute to 
visit the club for an enjoyable time 
and social conversation, to keep up 
the spirits of the club. The pool 
tables, bowling, etc., are kept in good 
order. 

Mrs. Jennie Kingon left for Mont¬ 
gomery, Ala., to spend the winter with 
a friend. 

Mrs. James Gibney left for Kansas 
Oity, Mo., to spend the Christmas 
holidays with her son. Mr. Gibney 
xpecta to follow. 

T. Emery Bray, Superintendent of 
the Wisconsin deaf school, was called 
;o Oklahoma, Tuesday, Decembei 
10th, by the death of his father, who 
died at the home of the latter's 
daughter. The deceased was eighty 
yiars old, and was born in Cuba City. 
\Vis., the first white child to be bori 
within the present city limits. He is 
survived by four sons and one da ugh 
ter. Superintendent Bray accom[>a- 
ied the lx>dy from Oklahoma to Wis¬ 
consin, Friday, December 13th, for 
burial. 

The Delavan Division, No. 80, of 
the National Fraternal Society of the 
Deaf, held a meeting at the I, Q, tX F, 
hall, Saturday evening. The new 
officers for the year 1930 were elected 
as follow*; IVtwldent, Percy Goff: vice- 
president. Francis McLean; secretary, 
Orville Robinson; treasurer, Henry 
Hlrte; director, Christian Hirte; s^r? 
geant, Marvin Goff; trustee (or three 
yiars, Harry Wille. 

Mrs. Gertrude Pynn entertained on 
Wednesday evening in honor of Miss 
Mary Stam, nurse at the Wisconsin 
State School for the Deaf, who has 
resigned her position and leaving 
for Milwaukee to take, up further 
training. 

Mr*, Jf, Odom gives the following 
nevva about the doings of the colored 

deaf: 

A big turkey dinner was given at 


the Community House, Thanksgiving i 
Day. Short talks w r ere made by 
Messrs. Thomas, Gatson, Johnson and 
Bates, after which games were played, 
the coveted first prize being carried 
off by Mr. C. B. Poole. 

Mr. M. Baugh and Miss Mary 
Davis were quietly married last week. 
They have our congratulations. 

Little Virginia Milbron entertained 
a few friends at her home last week, 
the occasion being her fifth birthday 
anniversary . 

Mr. Robert Johnson, of Detroit, 
Mich., spent _ Thanksgiving among 
friends here. He combintd business 
with pleasure, but it was more of a 
bus : ness nature. 

At tliis writing, Mrs. Mary Shepherd 
is a patient at the Cook Co. Hospital. 
We hope she wall be among us agmn 
soon. 

Third Flat 

427 S. Robey St. 


OHIO 


Students in the Ohio School, from 
the seventh grade up, were given an 
examination by the State Depart¬ 
ment of Education last week. The 
same test was given to all schools in 
Ohio. This is something new for 
our students and we have not yet 
heard how they compared with other 
schools, but the test was an eye 
opener as to what Ohio schools are 
doing. 

The Christmas recess begins De¬ 
cember 20th and continues until 
January 6th. Probably owing to 
non-employment in many section? 
of the state, a few more pupils will 
remain at school than in the past. 

We quote the following from Dr, 
J. W. Jones’ editorial in the Ohio 
Chronicle of December 14th: — 

PREPARING FOR DISAPPOINTMENT 

Frequently some interested father or me 
her calls in the office to diseuss the educe 
ion of a deaf child, having in mind onl¬ 
ine thin* and they call that lip-readin 
Of course, with its goes speech. Everythin 
I?e is lost sight of, however much desire- 
in education may he. They do not wan 
the sign-language or finger spelling. 

After thirty-five years of hearing sucl 
equests and watching for results, we ca- 
lot help but realize what a Rreat disappoint 
pent is in store for them, no difference 
vhere the child attends school. 

They know nothing about what they as) 
They have read a great many exaggeration 
ind they watch for every sign and symy 
tom to bolster up their highest ambitior 
No ohe can blame them for that. An- 
parent of a deaf child would wish it to tal 
and to read the lips and to secure for i 
i good education. 

But what percent of the deaf make goo< 
ip-readers and good talkers? We refer tc 
he real deaf not to the seml-draf and the 
emi-mutes. Occasionally there is a wonder 
ul speech reader. Such people can under 
tand the speech of another apparently with 
>ut effort and from any angle. 

But in a reunion of several hundred for 
ner pupils at any of our schools, two « 
hree such great Up-readers will likely b. 
present. The decrease from those down i 
very rapid and the vanishing point is reach 
ed quickly. The large mass of them depen< 
upon other means of communication and lik. 
them. They get much pleasure and hap 
unrss out of the friendly intercourse the 
have with each other and with those will 
whom they can talk. When they come i: 
contact with those who do not know th< 
ign-language and finger spelling, pencil an. 
,»d are short, sure and conclusive. Die 
eem to enjoy that means of communicalioi 
also and those who write with them likewise 
et pleasure out of it. 

We know what disappointment is in stor 
or these ambitious parents and it makes u 
ad. When we urge upon them the beaulic 
of a combined education and the profit an. 
•leasure children get out of it, it makes then 
ad. 

This is the unhappy spot in our work 
It might be spoken oi as the blind spot, be 
cause the parents cannot see through it. 

Mr. Frederick Moore, who is now 
located on a small farm north oi 
Columbus, occusionaly gets inti 
town, and last Saturday evening, ht 
kt members of the Clioniau Societj 
see some fine signing when lie tola 
them a few stories. One day lit 
called at the Chronicle office to set 
bis how friends, Mr. and Mrs. K. 
Kennedy, were faring. The three 
were among the deaf dropped from 
Superintendent Pope’s New Jersey 
School last June. The Columbus 
deaf would like to see Mr. Moon 
often. 

When the American Bowling 
Congress is held in Cleveland in 
early spring. Mr. P. D. Monger, of 
Ohio, Mr. Hetzler. of Indiana, and 
Mr. II M. heater, of Chicago, will 
be among the thousands participat¬ 
ing. 

The following officers were elec 
ted at the annual meeting of tin 
Columbus Branch, N. F. S. D.: Pre¬ 
sident, Mr. Louis La Fountain; Vice- 
President, Basil Grigsby; Secretary, 
Jose|>h Arnold; Treasurer, Mr. Bee- 
kert; Director. Walter Kurtz; Trus¬ 
tee for Qreee yewrs. W. Shaffer, 
Sergeant,Charles Martin; deputy, J 
Fry fog U\ Most of these officers 
are employed at the school. 

The Greater Clevelnml A ssocia t ion 
of the Deaf have elected the follow 
iiiR officers for 1930: President. 
David Friedman; Vice-President. 
C. R. NciPe; Secretary, R, K. Cal¬ 
laghan. The society meets every 
rwo months. 

Rrv. F. C. Smielau conducted a 
servtce in Columbus December 16th, 
at Trinity Parish House. He is 
always a welcome caller in Colum¬ 
bus, 

The Piqua Aid Society of the 
Denf met Saturday night at G. A. 
R. Hall with a full attendance, ami 
held an enthnsisajie election of new 
officers for 1930, the result being: 
Mrs. Wm. Slonkotvski for president; 
Ronald Marshall, vice-president; R. 
Black, secretary; Oren Riddle, trea¬ 
surer; Wm. Slonkowski, assistant 


treasurer; Herman Ankerman, cus¬ 
todian. Two new members were 
admitted, with the prospect of addi¬ 
tional ones later. 

It was decided to have a good¬ 
will banquet some time in January, 
As it has been its annual custom, the 
society voted to donate ten dollars 
as a Christmas gift to the Home for 
Aged and Infirm Deaf near Wester¬ 
ville, which has been maintained for 
many years by the deaf of Ohio. 
The next meeting will be on Janu¬ 
ary 11 tb. 

Mr. Roy Conkling and bis wife 
were in Piqua, December 14th, 
shopping and attended the meeting 
of the Piqua Society. He let it be 
known that the printing shop where 
bis Ameruati Deaf Citizen is print¬ 
ed met with an accident and his 
paper will be late coming out. A 
wall gave way and fell on the press. 
Better get into a safer building to 
do the work now, if Marseille has 
one. Mr anil Mrs. Warren Albert, 
of Dayton, and Mr. and Mrs. Frank 
Stokes, of Springfield, were recent 
visitors in Piqua. The Alberts are 
always on hand at the National 
Cash Register shop. 

Mr. and Mrs. Stokes’ daughter, 
Oletha, accompanied them to Piqua, 
where she will remain, in hopes of 
finding some profitable position. 
She will, for the present, be at the 
borne of Mr. and Mrs. Slonkowski. 

A New Year’? Evening Partv for 
the Columbus Erats is advertised. 
It is to be in charge of Mr. Jesse 
Inman and will be open from 4 p.m., 
December 31st, till January 1st! 
12:30 A.M. 

We extend to all our best wishes 
f or the coming year, and trust it will 
be a prosperous one for the deaf. 

E. 


FAN WOOD 


On Friday afternoon, December 
"’0th, at 1:15 o’clock, the officers, 
teachers, pupils, parents and friends 
assembled in the Chapel for the Christ¬ 
mas Tree Party. Following is the 
program presented:— 

I. Christmas Greeting 

Gaspare Arena and others 

“My wish is big, my size is small, 
Whatever shall I do ? 

Upon some trusty friends 111 call 
Who’ll help tell it to you !’* 

II. Recitation. 

“The Three Kings,” by Longfellow— 
Felix Kowalewski 
Read by Clara Herman 

HI. Christmas Carols. 

1. “Santa Claus" 

Mrs. Watson’s Class 

Mrs. Dedrick’s Class 

2. “Little ChUdren, Can You Tell?” 

Miss Scofield’s Class 

3. “The Little Sheep” 

Miss Tee garden’s Afternoon Class 

4. “The Joyous 1'ones" 

Miss Peck’s Morning Class 

5. “We’ll Ring the Merry Christmas 

Bells” 

Mrs. Nies’ Afternoon Class 

6. “Shine Out, O Blessed Star” 

Mrs. Nies’ Morning Class 

7. “Silent Night, Holy Night” 

Miss Otis’ Morning Class 

8. “It Came Upon the Midnight Clear” 

Miss Teegarden’s Morning Class 
Miss Otis’ Afternoon Class 
Dr. Fox’s Gass 

IV. A Christmas Talk The Principal 

V. Santa ClAus. Himself 

VI. Distribution of Gifts. 

Santa Claus was impersonated by 
Lieutenant Lux. Principal Gardner 
;ave an interesting talk to the children. 
Many gifts were distributed by Santa, 
issisted by the teachers. The candy 
given to the children was the gift of 
ihe President of the Institution, who 
was present. The Christmas Tree and 
ireens, also the cost of the rental of 
?anta Claus’ costume, were the gift of 
he family of the late Professor Wil¬ 
iam G. Jones. 

The committees were made up as 
ollows:— 

General Supervision, Dr. Fox. 

Kindergarten Group, Mrs. Fox and 
eachers. 

Upper Group: Entertainment.— 
Misses Teegarden, Scofield, Berry, 
Jhirley. Decorations. — Misses Otis 
Dolph, Mrs. Watson and Mrs. De- 
Jrick. Gifts.—Mrs. Nies and Misses 
dost. Judge and Peck. 

The Christmas recess started at the 
lose of the festival, and most of the 
pupils went home, to be gone till school 
opens again on Monday, January 6th. 

Miss Madeline Szernetz invited ten 
>f her Schoolmates to a glorious party 
t her home in Springfield, L. I., dur- 
ig the recent recess. Those present 
ivere Anna Rohlfing, Angeline Durso, 
; ylvia Auerbach, Congetta Ferrando, 
Fannie Weishouse, Catherine O’Brien, 
l^ggy Reston, Irene Gourdeau, Edna 
Jensen and Celia Kalmanowitz. They 
had delicious eats, and a glorious time. 

On a holiday card to Mr. Hollander, 
i former pupil, Carlos M. Astor, of 
Porto Rico, asked that his holiday 
greetings be extended to all the pupils 
ind friends whom he knows at Fan- 
wood. We remember Carlos as a very 
reserved and dignified boy, but withal 
he had many friends, and obviously 
cannot greet each one separately. 

Santa Claus, in the guise of a clumsy 
subway passenger, trod on Cadet Color 
Sergeant Albert Boyajian's heel, dis¬ 
lodging his rubber shoe. Albert, being 
a real New Yorker, took such things 
for granted, and silently went to the 
car vestibule and stooped down re¬ 
adjust the waterproof footgear, and 
behold!—there before his eyes on the 
floor was a five dollar bill. It is a 
Merry Christmas for our Color Ser¬ 
geant. 



“GIB” — MORT I 

(Continued from first page) 


‘Gibson Takes Last Ride’ 


Many Reasons Why You Should Be a 
Frat 


Lincoln and Washington, too; so Gib Wednesday> December 4 , 1929 

is in goo company. message was flashed to all points of I 

2:47; the casket stops forever. thHo'mpass: “President Gibson died | 

Journey s • this morning following operation 

Our Captain is safe in the harbor. ~... 

U .h{e„d ,f .he t „ U . And .he ^KoSo.'h 

end of all his trials. _~_,__ 


COME 


BUFFALO — SEE NIAGARA FALLS 


Wednesday, December 4, 1929, this I UkOOKLYN DIVISION, No. 23, N. F. 


S. D., meets in Brooklyn, N. Y., on the, 
first Saturday on each month We oi¬ 
ler exceptional provisions in the way oi 
Life Insurance and Sick Benefits and 
unusual social advantages. If interest 
ed, write B. Fiiedwald, Secretary, 84 
Lawrence Avenue, Brooklyn, N. Y. 


wui Oh! what poignant grief this mes- unusual social advantages. 1 

It is he end Of the trail. And the broU( , ht ^ f he world of the deaf write B . F«m>w*u>, Se, 

end of ah his trials. Gibson dead? Gone? Impossible! Uw«nce Avenue. Brooklyn, h 

ITie two clodhoppers (its.all in the Hp ^ med ^ fu „ of vitality ‘ and life -- 

tayswor or tm v> a s ” .vhen we saw him last. Why, only last Manhattan Division, No. 87 

diggers who have seen so many?) week die news came that he had been National Fratenwl Society of the Deaf 

*r, , . , , ,,_„„ , c ill, but was recovering, and now we meets at 143 West 125th Street, New York 

quickly tore back the mass of blooms ’ he *’ City (Deaf-Mutes' Union League Rooms), 

revealing the garish yellow-mound Of , , . . f rtihsnn thp ripaf fir3t Wednesday of each month. For in- 

fresh-dug dirt. They remove band- With the death ot Gibson, the deal formation , writ e the Secretary, Abraham 
tapes and iron paraphernalia. One ™n and women of America and even Harr, 1018 East 163d Street, New York 

leaps down and, with heedless hoof, he whole world, ha ve lost a r, end^one City. 

pushes the wooden lid atop the box °J the staunchest fighters of all deaf- - 

into which the casket has been lower- , ™ ^ b.g and yel so small No . „ N . F . 


National Association of the Deaf 

16th Triennial Convention 

and 4th World Congress of the Deaf 

(TO BE HELD IN AMERICA) 

BUFFALO, N. Y., August 4 to 9, 1930 

Headquarters: HOTEL STATLER 


-for the first time 


W even the most o^re m^^^f Bronx Division, No. 92, N. F. S. D. 
the great N.F S. D„ which Gibson S,TBJd 


Plan to take in this convention, which will — _ K* II p* 1? _ 

celebrate the Golden Anniversary of the „ 

N. A. f). Come here to meet your friends ^ "llK 

and renew old friendships. Meet the dele- er* and n.oro particular* about 
gate* and Visitors from foreign countries. th *» invention, which p^omlacs 

Abbe fit 1 Epee Statue and ^ - 

CHARLES N. SNYDER, Secretary-Publicity 
58 Harrison Avenue, Lockport, N. Y. 

COME TO BUFFALO — SEE ROYCROFT TOWN 


illiu nun IWI mv -****■*' , . . t • . , 1 LA/aiuvn *i* mv. ‘ • p,s- J i 

smooth-faced, debonair and dapper ^ rom > nf ancy to virile strength years n 0 red up*, 

i,. in rihs/.n raises his voice in com- P™** 1 himself that Francis P. Gibson, Meet* at Ebling’s Casino, East 1S6 Street 

that ^ ileless iZk J* great “Gib,” was his personal and St. Ann's Avenue, Bronx, New York 
mand. (Don t let that guileless lOOK City, every first Monday of the month. 

deceive you sonny; Don is no sissy, • if interested, write for information to 

he is a true son of the Grand Old *'• * • Gibson, during his lifetime division secretary, James P. McGovern, 

irranged many special trains. “Gib- 1S3S Taylor Ave., Bronx. 


F. P. Gibson, during his lifetime 


Frat— has two would-stripes, motor- ^ranged many special trains. “Gib- ISAS Taylor Ave., Bronx. 

cycle dispatch-bearer in the Argonne. Specials” were the delight of all - 

If the Huns and all hell couldn't stop leaf travelers, and now he has gone on 0ea f. Mutes - Union League, Inc 
him once he got going, neither can us last long journey, and another 

you' 5, pi£ d„w5. quick.) * Gib™ Special" *«s off imo hisu.ry. I« W..t 125.1, Sc, K«. Vo.1 

nf-rii^nt tn Don’s harked command. “Oh! Mr. Conductor on this last . 


CHARLES J. SANFORD SANTA CLAUS PARTY 

Member No. 23, N. F. S. D. 811(1 GAMES 


you. So pipe down, quick.) 

Obedient to Don’s barked command, 


143 West 125tli St., New York City. 


clodhopper hops down atop the lid. i<reat train, take care to deliver him at 

Finds it careens from side to side—too his destination, tell your engineer to 

many flowers on the casket. Raises drive safely, and slow down for dan- 

the lid, and Don carefully directs what -erous curves, deliver this Pnqrou? 

flowers are to be removed. A quick ioul to the All Highest on time.” 

dart of his hand, and something flash- . . ... 

t . .t • * i* Inc shadow of his loss drew- like eclipse, 

es through the air to lie on the sombre , )arkcne<1 our worM 

casket. The shining object seems to w< . have him; he is Rone; 

be a knife. Maybe a tradition of the Wc know him now; All narrow jealousies 

Gibsons; maybe a ritual of his regi- Are silent; and we see him as he moved, 

/ i . How modest, kindly, all accomplished, wise 

ment, maybe but ■ • With what sublime repression of himself, 

Don volunteers no information; and an( j j n w hat limits, and how tenderly; 
if you are wise, don’t ask. Some Not swaying to this faction or to that; 
things are too intimately personal to N«t making his high place the lawless percl 
, £ ... . .J ... „ Of winged ambitions, nor a vantage groum 

l>e brashly broached --esjiec y For pleasure; but through all this tract ol 

man who rode hell-bent-for-blazes^over years 

shell-torn roads, carrying dispatches on Wearing the white flower of a blameless life 
which hung the hives of thousands of Jcfore a thousand peering littlenesses, 
soldiers and the hopes of the Allies. nd ^ what and how tcndcrly . 

2:52: Quicker than it takes to teli, \bovc it all he stood a man/* 


lub Rooms o|»en the year round 
Regular meetings on Third Thursdays 
of each month, at 8:15 p.m. Visitors 
coming from a distance of over twenty 
live miles welcome. Samuel Frankenheim, 
President ; 'Nathan Schwartz, Secretary. 
143 West 125th Street. New York City 


Member No. 23, N. F. S. D. 

MANUPACTJPF.R OP PINK 

PLATINUM AND GOLD 
MOUNTING 
DIAMOND JEWELRY 

We carry a full line of Ladies and Gents 
Watches, American and Swiss made. 


under the auspices of the 

Lutheran Guild for the Deaf 


BASKETBALL AND DANCE 

-tor 

BASKE Washington fj C N W 
For the Championship oTTne*. 

New York Institution for the Deaf vs. American School for the Deaf 
(Fanwood) (Hartford) 

D. M. U. L. “Silent Five” w. Xavier “Silent Five” 

Auspices of the 

LEXINGTON ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 

4 

To be held at the 

Seventh Regiment Armory 

67th Street and Park Avenue 
New York City 

MUSIC BY THE SEVENTH REGIMENT BAND 

Saturday Evening, January 18, 1930 


will be held at 


Immanuel Parish Hall 


ADMISSION 


ONE DOLLAR 

Lester Coiien, Chairman. 


We all know what we should do, bu: 
uost of us do as we please. 


the ordeal is over. The lid now fits so ,|. roy ^ Hill. 

snugly on the wooden box that no de 

scending dirt can ooze through to de - —- 

file the rich texture of the silken cas¬ 
ket. Like two mechanical Robots, the We all know what we should do, 1 
two gravedigers hastily shovel yellow- uost of us do as we please, 
ish dirt into the yawning chasm— 

glad to do something to warm them- —- 

selves. Each scattering shovelful seem? C]a ^ S(( k 

to clump on your own heart as it turn InU m*t>onal Hydro-Electric Sv tern 
bles down. Are we dreaming? Car about $J? pcr share 

it -be the great Gib — our Gib — the _ 

ever vividly-alive and alert and active 

(Jib—is right now being forever con- American and Continental Corporate 
cealed from sight with a messy half- (Investment Trust) . 

ton of cheap dirt? Common Stock 

2:55; Don and his widowed mother about $47 per share , 

and their family roll off. Look away - 

reverently; their grief is more acute Public Utility Holding Corporation 
and poignant than your own, no doubt America 

2:57; all the yellow dirt is done 1 (Investment Trust) 

the last crumbs being swept in from Common Stock 

off the green award. Now huge abqut $37.50 per share 

. chunks of frozen black top-soil tumble - 

down with sickening thuds. Heavy (Prices subject to market changes) 
Heavy—like t,hat lump in your throat AsIc for Circulars 

3:01: Hopping over the clods, clod _ 

hoppers have filed the grave and now 

begin to toss huge handfuls of flowen SAMUEL FRANKENHEIM 
around it. The big Gibson family plot Investment Bonds 

is a vdid mass of floral beauty, knee o* r - 0 * 

high, for a radius of five yards on each Wen obtn htreet 

->ide. Some of us pick a bud, or a New York City 

spfay—memorials to be hung and Correspondent of 

framed, prized souvenirs or tokens. I,ee Hiooinson At Company 
I pluck a bud for parliamentary 

Edwin Hazel, out in Omaha—a true- . . - .. . ■■■ 

blue, dyed-in-the-wool Gibson ad- , 

herent, if there ever was one. It almost „ CENTRAL IIANOVER 
broke his little heart to be unable to rntsci* r*n 

come. The state bank examiner had BANK & fRUST C0 - 
just closed the bank containing alibis 
f unds Believes that 

3:07; flowers are ail placed. One 
big tripod-display, high as my head LIFE INSURANCE 

tumbles down three times right on top 
of the grave, as if trying to kiss the Should be your 
still, sad smiling lips below. Three 
times those clumsy clodhoppers stamp f/per 

over the flowers to replace it. .. ■■ ■ 

Joe Cordano, of Kalamazoo, division 
—the big burly brute who was ser- INVESTMENT 
geant-at-arms at Denver, and saw 
Gib’s triumphal vindication when the 

wrong of 1905 was righted—comes up ^ he undersigned will gladly explain 

with troubled eyes. Do I think it will _ 

be disrespectful to the dead—desecrat¬ 
ing the grave, you know—if he removes MLAJRtUS I» KEHilYEB 
"the cheap purple ribf>on from Kalama- Eastern Special Agent 

zoo’s big display? Why? Wants to StwF ^ An , KlTTVALLlrrAmav1iAT , ctCOi 
hang it in ms lodfce hall as a sacred Mutual Life Inshunc:* Co-ofNewYoi* 
souvenir. Okay. “Sure?” “Certainly; G imrdian Lire limioict Co. or America 
I know Gib would thank you for your office, 1J4 27ih St., N. Y. 
kindly thought, were he here. ’ Big Residence: 200 Wm 111th St., N. Y. 
Joe’s eyes gleam in mute gratitude. He 
reverently removes the ribbon. 

3 :| l; Eveiybody has gone. I am la TFST FASHIONS IN MUSIC 
left alone. Alone with my memo¬ 
ries and barren trees and the For ‘hat sparkling, irresiatible dance 

snow and the grave of our Grand N , w Vorke „ are unCTfelIe<1 . Mu »ic 
OM Frat. A final farewell look, a with “it,” snap and pep, for 

final whispered good-bye—and I too dinnere, dances, weddings, recep- 

hurry away. tl0ns 

For it is bitterly cold. “And the FRANKIE GROSSMAN 

living must live though the dead be (Brother of Mrs. Funk) 

dead.” * Billings 1125 

(Next Week—After the Funeral) 638 West 160th Street, New York City. 


Cla -s A Stock 

International Hydro-Electric Sy trm 
about $57 per share 

American and Continental Corporation 
(Investment Trust) 

Common Stock 
about $47 per share 


Utility Holding Corporation 
America 

(Investment Trnst) • 
Common Stock 
about $37.50 per share 


(Prices subject to market changes) 
Ask for Circulars 

SAMUEL FRANKENHEIM 

Investment Bonds 

168 West 86th Street 
New York City 

Correspondent of 

Lee Hiocinson IV Company 


“CENTRAL HANOVER 
BANK & TRUST CO. 

Believes that 

LIFE INSURANCE 


Evangelical Association of the Deaf 

Union Services eok all the Dear 
Los Angeles, California. 

Rev. Clarence E. Webb, Minister. 

Mr. Daniel E. Moran, Assistant 
Every Sunday 

Bible Class 2 P.m. Worship and Sermon 
3 p.m. Methodist Church, Hope and 
Eighth Streets. l(oom 15. 

Address all communications to the E. A 
D., 3955 S. Hobart Boulevard, Los Angeles 
A hearty welcome to all the deaf 


larlem Silent Club of Colored Deaf 

\pt. 44—2605 Eighth Ave.. New York City 
I'he object of the club is to promote the 
social and intellectual advancement of the 
colored deaf. 

.'tub room open the year round. Regular 
meetings on the first Thursday of each 
month at 8 p m. Visitors are welcome to 
the Harlem Silent Club. 

.'larencc Basden, President; Howell Young, 
Secretary. 140 West 133d St.. N. Y. City. 


Detroit Association of the Deaf 

Third floor, 8 East Jeffer.-ion St., near Wood 
ward Ave., Detroit, Mich. 

Club room open every day. Regular meet¬ 
ing on second Sunday of each month 
Visitors always welcome. 


St. Ann's Church for the Deaf 

511 West 148th Street, New York City 
Rev. GWILBERT C. Braddock, Curate 


Services every Suhday at 3 p.m. Holy 
Communion, First Sunday of each month, 
at 11 a.m. and 3 p.m. 

Office Hours. — Morning 10 to 12. After 
noons, 2 to 4:30, except Saturdays. Even 
ngs, 8 to 10, Tuesday, Thursday and Friday 
only. 


Should be your 


FIRST 


INVESTMENT.’ 


The undersigned will gladly explain 

MAJRCUS L KU.WFIt 

Eastern Special Agent 


Office, 114 West 27th St., JV. Y. 
Residence: 200 West 111th St., N. Y. 


LATEST FASHIONS IN MUSIC 

For that sparkling, irresistible dance 
music in the modem mode the 
New Yorkers are unexcelled. Music 
with “it,” snap and pep, for 
dinners, dances, weddings, recep¬ 
tions. 

FRANKIE QR08SMAN 

(Brother of Mrs. Funk) 

Billings 1125 

638 West 160th Street, New York City. 


“The Best and Largest Deaf Club in 
the West” 

SPHINX CLUB 

131 West 15th Street, Los Angeles, Cal. 

Has Dance Hall, Stage, Gymnasium, Library. 
Dining Room, Igiungc Room, Pool Room, 
Janitor Service. 

250 members and going strong. 

Open every night. Out-of-town visitor- 
velcome. JS-Jm. 


Clerc Literary Association 

Founded September 22, 1865 
1220 North Sixteenth Street, Philadelphia, Pa 
Object: Moral and intellectual advance¬ 
ment and social enjoyment of the members. 

Every Thursday evening, at 8:15 o'clock 
the year round. Visitors and strangers are 
cordially welcome to visit the club rooms 
Arthur Fowler, President; Harry E 
Stevens, Treasurer, P. O. Box 81, Merchanl- 
ville, N. J.; Howard E Arnold, Secretary, 
63 East Montana Street, Mt. Airy, Philadel¬ 
phia, Pa. 


Hebrew Association of the Deaf, Inc. 

Meets Third Sunday of the month Infor¬ 
mation can he had from Dr. A. Felix Nash, 
Executive Director, 210 West 91st Street, 
New York City; or Mrs. A. A. Cohn, 
Secretary, A99 East 137th Street, Bronx. 

Religious Services held eveTy Friday even¬ 
ing, eighty-thirty, at Temple EmanutKI, 
1 East 65th Street. New York. 


PAS-A-PAS 




MLT' Z-3M 


ORGANIZED tm 
INCORPORATED ia»l 


PKOTMTAMT EPISCOPAL MISSION. 


TWENTY-FIRST ANNUAL 

Dioceses of Washington and the State of MASQUERADE AND BALL 
Virginia and West Virginia Rev. H _ ■ .. ,, .. - c 

Lorraine Tracy, General Missionary, 51#— Bpooklv* Division. So. 23, N. F. S 

9th Street, N. E., Washington, D. C. Saturday, March 8, 1930 

Washington, D. C,- St. Mark s Cburcii, A Colvhmh Clvb Ball Room 

StSSnST-i H^ Ce dl nt dher ‘The Ballroom Beautiful” 

Sundays of each mo'ith at same hou:. , 

Richmond, Va.—St Andrew’s Church, Laurel 
aad Beverley Streets. Service Second Faflwood A. A. 

Sunday, 11 a m. Bible Class/olber Sun , , , , 

days, 11 ajm N. Y. Insl. for the Deal 

Services by Appointment.-Virginia^Lynch Friday, Afternoon, May 30, 193< 

burg, Danville. Roanoke, Newport News, • ’ 

and Staunton; West Virginia; Charleston, 10th Annual Athletic Meet 

Huntington, Romney, Parkersburg, Clarks , , , 

burg, Fairmont, etc. (Particulars later) 


Saturday, March 8, 19,30 
Colo mbps Clvb Ball Room 
“The Ballroom Beautiful” 


Fanwood A. A. 

\. Y. Insl. for the Deaf 
Friday, Afternoon, May 30, 1930 
10th Annual Athletic Meet 
(Particulars later) 


Room 901, 19 South Wells Street 
CHICAGO 

Out-of-town Visitors are welcome to visit 
America’s Deaf-Mute Premier Club. 
Stated Meetings First Saturdays 

, Frank A. Johnson, President 
Mrs. W E. McGann, Secretary 
4114 Clarendon Ave. 


Entertainments, Socials, Receptions 

Second. Third and Fourth Saturdays 


Address all communications to the Secretary. 
Rooms open: Thursdays, Saturdays and 
Sundays 


Subscribe for the Deaf Mutes' 
Journal- $2.Oi a year. 




A 


South 9th Street 

FB '(If 1 Between Driggs Avenue and Roebling Street, 

Ljp i one block from Williamsburg Bridge Plaza 

r' Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Also a full line of ' / 

Platinum and Gold 

tv. Ring., and Brooches SATURDAY DECEMBER 28, 1929 


Silver Cups, Medals, 
Badges, etc. 

' -■L* » . \ Order Work a Spec alty 


at Factory Prices 


108 FULTON ‘-TREET, NEW YORK 

Room 816 

Telephone Bcekman 6426 


Admission - - - - 50 cents 

Including refreshments, gift and wardrobe 
John Heil, Chairman. 


Brooklyn Section, Council of Jewish 
Women 

announces a 

Tuesday EveninfgGym 
Class 

to lie held every Tuesday evening beginning 
on Tuesday evening, December 10, 1929, 
at 8:30 p.m. 


. uym 

Let Y our Dollars class 

GROW to 1)0 hrld every Tuesday evening beginn ng 

, . _ - - on Tuesday evening, December 10, 1929, 

with New York! at s 30 pm. 

Why nol Invest a portion ol your capital In well a , 

*electn!, Improvnl New York real estate at 

present low prices, where It will grow with the PUBLIC SCHOOL NO. 182 
Inircanr in pruj>erly value*. The new 


SUBWAYS 

;ire coming soon ami (hone who buy NOW, will 
l*fofiC when jhik, ftrfc complrtet). 

FLUSHING 

is grttiojTsome of the ST miles of more subways 
anti two routes are close to fhe lots I am selling 
Think of what (hat means (o you. 

A » KW DOLLARS START YOU 


Dumont Avenue and Vermont Street, 
Brooklyn* N. Y. 


The 37th 

ANNUAL BENEFIT DANCE 

FOR THE SICK AND DEATH BENEFIT 

Given by 

NEW JERSEY DEAF-MUTES’ SOCIETY, Inc. 

to be held at 

THE ROYAL BALL ROOM 

71 Bloomfield Ave., Newark, N. J. 

(Near High Street) 

Saturday Evening, January 25th, 1930 

at 7:30 o’clock 


ADMISSION,.ONE DOLLAR 

(Including Wardrobe) 

MUSIC BY POPULAR ORCHESTRA 


.. Directions.- Take Bloomfield Holley car marked “Montclair” or “Caldwell!’ 

' V )MI ' CHILDREN a t the Park Place Hudson Tube or Public Service Terminal and get off 

FREE ALL WELCOME at Street. 


Out-of-town people welcome to write for in- I • 

t fretting information h -w you, too, can parti- I i I«L I S START THE NKW YKAR RIGHT 


apate ttnth safety. 

, All tides insured 

For further information, write 

JACOB M, EBIN REAL ESTATE 
Licensed by the Stste of New York 

2089 Vyse Avenue, New York 

iiwiiiiifinniiiiiTiiifi 


CHRISTMAS FESTIVAL 

under auspices of the 

BROOKLYN GUILD OF 
DEAF-MUTES 

Saturday evening 

DECEMBER 28, 1929 

at 8 o’clock 

80 Greene Avenue 

Brooklyn, N. Y. 

Gates Ave. car atop* at door 


Admission.30 Cents 

Including refreshments and prenenls 

EuzAnr.ru M, Andkrson, 
Chairman. 


Winter Carnival The FRAT FROLIC 


Auspices of 

Greater N. Y. Divisions 

Brooklyn, No. 23 

Manhattan, No. 87 

Bronx, No. 92 

of ths N. F. S. D. 

Receipts to he devoted towards the enter¬ 
tainment of the delegates and visitors of the 
Boston 1931 Convention 

Saturday Evening, January 11, 1930 


Philadelphia, Division NO. 30 


n f. s. D. 


TURNGEMEINDE HALL 

Broad Street and Columbia Avenue 


MASONIC TEMPLE 

310 Lenox Avenue, near 125th Street 


New York 


Tickets, 


75 Cants 


Saturday Evening, February 22,1930 

(eight o’clock) 


w s, r 


(hpe ■ 




A GOOD TIME FOR ALI^-COME! 


Reserved 
B. B. C. 

Saturday, February 15, 1930 
(Particulars later) 

Reserved for 

Men’s Club of St. Ann’s Church 
February 8th, 1930 

REMEMBER 

This space Is reserved for the Hebrew 
Association of Deaf 
Saturday, March 22, 1930 
(Particulars later) 

SILKNT BASKET BALL LEAGUE 
(Tournament) 

Reserved for 

BROWNSVILLE SILENT CLUB 
February 22, 1930 


Admission, One Dollar 


DANCE MUSIC 


CASH PRIZES FOR BEST COSTUMES 


ENTERTAINMENT 


(Particulars later) 


for the benefit of the 


What better gift - *. . _ 

than good health? R ^" ed J ot D ,he 

_ March 29, 1930 

BUY ;-:- 

CHRISTMAS SEALS | Kcscrved 

Bridge, Whist and “500” 

Tha National, Seat* and ig>c«l Tubercuio.u ' Saturday Evening, January 25th 
AMocution. of rh« uniiad stun j Valentine Party, February 15lh 

I V. B. G. A. 


EDWARD MINER GALLAUDET MEMORIAL FUND 


At St. Ann’s Church 

511 West 148th Street 
New York City 

Saturday Evening, January 11th, 1930 


Auspices of the 


METROPOLITAN CHAPTER 


of the 


GALLAUDET COLLEGE ALUMNI ASSOCIATION 
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